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To His EXCELLENCE, | 


| The RrouT HonounranLe | 
William Conolly, Eſq; 


One of the Lonps Jus ricks 
of * 


S1 R. 


WOE INCE Dedications to the Great 
s have always challeng'd an Eſteem 
for the Works of an H Fa: 
© perſwaded the high Honour I have. 
of : the Rever'd Name of CONOLLY to give 
- a Sanction to this Piece, will oblige the World 
to find ſome Beauties in it, and confirm the 
Applauſe it has receiv'd in its Repreſentation. 
Your Approbation, Sir, arreſts Cenſure; and. 
the Deference Mankind pays to Your Jadg- 
merit muſt give me at leaſt a Planetary Light 
reflected from Your Excellency. But I fear 
my Ambition, or rather Preſumption in this 
Addreſs has: tranſported me too far, when T' 
conſider You live not for Your ſelf, and that 
a whole Nation may ſuffer, if an Amuſement 
of this Nature ſuſpends. even a few Minutes, | 
the Weight of Your important Hours. 
It was remark'd of Ceſar, that he glory'd/ 
I more in the illuſtrious Title of Father of: | 
1 1 his 
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iv DED ATN 
his Country, than that of Conqueror of the 
World; nor does the Olive bloom leſs ver- 
dantly for the Patriot, than the Laurel for 
the Heroe. How well You merit the firſt 
great Name, a finking Nation muſt with Gra- 
titude acknowledge, when You are the Atlas 
that fupports it; and our future Sons to la- 
teſt Poſterity muſt revere Your Memory as 
much as the Engliſb do that of a Cecil and 
Stan hope, or the French that of Richelieu and 
Mazarine, TRE 

Your continu'd Zeal and Vigilance for the 
Welfare of Your Country, lately conſpicu- 


ous in ſupporting the Credit and Trade of 


this City, (when in a neighbouring Nation 
both were funk to the loweſt Ebb) Your 
; 8 m Buſinefs, as Commiſſioner of the 

evenue; Your Affability in Domeſtick Af- 
fairs; Your Wiſdom and Orgtory in our Par- 
lament (where to the univerſal Satisfaction 

ofthe Cmadom. Lou have been ſo long Speaker) 
Yaur. 1 the Diſcharge of 
that, important and honourable Truſt repos'd 
in. You by His Majeſty, 2s one of the Lords 
Fuſlices. of Ireland, chequer out Your Chara- 
cter with, fo many ſhining Qualities, that tis 


' Polite Courtier, Deep Stateſman, or truly 
9 and Great Man have tlie Aſcendant. 
. Tho" His Majeſty has given many eminent 


Demonſtrations of his Wiſdom, yet in no- 
thing it is more. conſpicuous, than in His 
Choke: of. a Miniſter who:;graces the Honours 
he ſo well deſerves to wear; 


difficult to ſay, whether the Fine Gentleman, 


and who: ſhews 
the | 


the \ 
Ligh 
each 
SIR. 
Mou 
Pofter 
and; 
gene 
Crea 
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SIR, on the tranſient Baſis of pompous Titles 
Mou eret Your Fame; already You have 
often declin'd thoſe Marks of a Royal Eſteemy 
and greatly choſe rather to be illuſtrious by 
generous Actions, than by an adventitious 
nd Creation. True Worth blazes forth while it 
ad is moſt indufirious to be conceal'd, and Yott 

are more than Earl or Margneſs, while You 
he EE wou'd feem leſss. SES 
u- Tour Choice of a Lady (to whom the 
of World allows all. hereditary Vertues) in the 
vn Daughter of Sir Albert Cunningham, ſeems to 
ur intimate, that the Souls of Patriots natural- 
he ly ſympathize, and are by Inſtinct led to an 
f- Affinity and Alliance with each other. To 
r- his Conduct the Preſervation of the North of 
n reland was chieffy owing in the Year Fighty 
r) Eigbt, who diſdain'd to abandon his Country, 
of bleeding under the Oppreſhons of an inteſtine 


* 


d War, when too many of its Great Ones made | 
ds England their Sanctuary, and forſook it in its 
2- Diſtreſs, and languiſhing State. How far the , 


tis famous General Cunningham, his Son, ad- 
n, WFvanc'd the Reputation of the Britiſh Arms, 
ly I his Actions in Spas are eternal Monuments. 


I muſt here congratulate my felf, that [ 
ave firſt awak'd the Hriſb Mufe to Tragedy, 
end with ſome Vanity reffe&, I have an Op- 


this Nature to You, SIR, whoſe generous 
and national Temper naturally induces You 
off iy | to 


Jthe World he can ſhine in his own mative 
Light; while now his Prince and he caſt on 
each other a reciprocal Luſtre. But it is not. 


portunity of preſenting the firſt Tribute of 
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vi *DEepicaTioON. 
to take into Your Protection the Product of | 
Your Country, and to favour each laudable 
Deſign that may advance its Reputation and 
Improvement: Nor can I omit this Occaſion 


of teſtifying. my Gratitude to Your Excellen- 
cy, who ſo generouſly contributed in the firſt | 


Seſſion of this Parliament, to do my Father 
that Juſtice in his Pretenſions, which was de- 
ny'd him in a late Reign; but noble Actions 


are familiar to You, and tis Your particular | 


Province, from the native Greatneſs of Your 
Soul, to grow popular without Oſtentation; 
nor can there be a greater Inſtance of Your 
benign Nature, than Your Condeſcenfion to 
receive this Trifle from him who is, SIR, 


with all ele and Deference, 
N Tour Ercellensy 5 Moſt Obliged, 
nt Moft Obedient Servant, 


J. STERLING. 
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N OR Friendſiip 's flicred Call the- ſe obeys, 
Vor Flatt'ry' Tarr thoſe tributaty aps: 

a Thy Merit only from a tonſeious Min! 
EFxtortt a Praiſe exalted and v 14 — 8 
To rob ape Virtue of its Name, © ; 


— 


Its Glory /tifle, Or ſuppreſs i its Fu; 15 1 o ö 
Nay ev n with faintly Fraiſing to diſpenſe, - un 
Proclaims our Envy, or our = ant of F Senſe ſe. 23 x 
To make euch ſympathizing Boſom ra ; & en Kar! 
To make each Eye with gen rous Pity ov 5 
To make the liſi ning Tonth in Anguiſh melt. N 
And V1 Zins /igb * Griefs they never far,” a da 


The Bio in d Muſe upon the Stage appears, A EE 5 
And takes ber Tribute of Applanſe i in Tears. hes 

| How much of this thy labour d Work bas won! 
8. Hon much it ſpeaks thee Phœbus darling e 
ben I would fing, J mourn my baff d Seine, of 
Nor can the Song riſe equal to the Theme; © 
None but your ſelf, none but vo Lines ure FR n 
dem the Strength and Bemty of your Vit: 1 


Mone but your en patbetick 5 Ger, a 
Vom well yon nate our Paſtons ebb and flow. mw ONS e 

ho fees yn Great Honono's bapleſs State,” 4 
8 Zradbe in Bi Fall: and glorious 1 in his Fate? © WR, » 
a bo hears the mournful Eloifa's Wann 


| M | I Ibo views their Sorrows, and can flop his own © 
ben Sigi munda weeps in tender Strains, 
| * 8 8 ber G. Tſe and ſiruggle with ber Pains ; 


Contemn thoſe e Fools, who nibble at 57 Tho 
think, all Wit confiſts i in finding Faults ; | 
efpiſe their Cenſure, and defy their Hite; 


8 aukward. Oviticks prone thee in the 3.— f 
uc | 


b flender Mitlings, of. Opinion full, - 
Such plodding Pedants, \venerably dull, 
Neœer bope to pleaſe, tis ſhooting in 1 al, 
Ae Nag it; e A 


, hay ous: Stage.,"an- foreign. Refnſe je, 
To a praud te Flea 
Her or Me bo Fer 'd 4 f 


With broken Scraps of 4 Wit at ſecond Hand; 
File not one Muſe. gro in qu Defouce,.. 


Spoke our Reſentment, or proclam claim d our Senſe ; 5 4 
17 8 


With ſcarce one native. Note our Iflarnd rung. 


Hier Bards untu ful, aul bes: 1 hog 
| By you ber home bon Ne fie . . 


Inſpir d to menit . F e 


But let mg Hof,, J G Nerd to f. 
Artleſs of Voice, —— 4 tf: 
On Comick Piriout "Pl ae ol 


Trifled in Sarg. 7055 title Bat ſoar d. 

Ton ſwiftly lem, o ertool m n the Race, 
bilſt glad dy Joni, 75 giue uber 1 
To better Hands raſgii yd ys a Cauſe, |. 


And t Sd irons 5 
I ; e 4 5 ales rea "IN | 
een ty Raye + 


of Phobae mr Au 
The Morving. Stan. aer ah gild: the Kies, 
Diſpells the. Gloom, 6 ewt Aurera's Riſe; 
Till Joon 0erpow y Piles his: wth gt 


Loft in he en of: * n . * 2 
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To the 2:A U'T H O R of the 


3 RIVAL, GENERALS. 


WEEN 18 a envious. of a_Rival's Fume, 
4 ae ith unjuſt Praiſes blaſt th aſpiring Dame, 
Aud frame a Piece, as Nature never made; 
um (All glar in Ligbt without the Help of Shade) 

So. Criticks, Jealous of your riſing Name, Y 

Speak the Work perfect which they mean to damn ; ; 

Confeſs the Unities are kept entire, 

With Waller's Sweetneſs, and with Cowley's Fire, 

Unlike to Beauty is your matchleſs Play, 

It anſwers all, nay more than we can ſay : 

The generous Friendſhip does ſo firongly charm, 

Our Breaſts with noble Emulation warm: 

Virtue diſtreſs d does real Anguiſh move, 

Soft melting Scenes tune all our Souls to Love. 

You ſhew us Life, a Bubble fill d with Air: 

How fleeting are its Foys, bow inſincere + 

Vith ſuch a blooming Muſe young Congreve writ, 

And-charm'd with Wonder the attentive Pit: 

With godlike Energy at once you move, | 

Like Pallas ſpringing from the Head of 1 ; 

Write on, aſſert the Genius of our Iſle, 8 

Vith the fame Fuſtneſs both of Thought and Sole: 

Still may you thus our Admir ation raiſe, | N 

Till Envy gives W Praiſe ! Nos 
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Spoken by Mr. EL£1xoTo. 
Deſign'd for King Willian's Birth-Day« 8 
| A the per ſwaſt ve Force of Muſick Art e 


| Ciar ms ev'ry Senſe, and dives into the Heart; 
As each whe ouch, with its peculiar Grace, DE. 
Calls forth the Soul into the varying Face x 
When ſooth's by Sound the Paſſions fall and riſe, HEY. 
And Nature works as different Airs ſurprize : | Y 
So ——With ſuch tender Strokes a Play flou'd ſhine, '  * 
As might confeſs its Origine divine, e Sr Þes VP" | 
Pleaſe eu ry Ear, and ev'ry Soul refine — 
T' engage you thus thinduftrious Author flrove, 
Thus draws his Heroe, and thus paints his Love 3 
That ev'ry Breaſt may ſympathize around, 
And feel the Influence of the magick Sound; 
Till Kindred Grief makes all your Eyes confeſs, 
That Tears muſt flow for Beauty in Diſtreſs ; - 
Till ev'ry Heart with gen rous Pity glows, _ 
While ſuff ring Herots ſtruggle in their Noe 
' The brave Venetian tries in ev'ry Eroan 4 
T' impart his Grief, and make his Woes your own; 
He ſhews the Strength of his unconquer d Soul, 
Which Death, nor Rage of Tyrants can controul. 
He, like Great Naſſau, vudſt ſurrounding Foes, 
Shone in the Danger, in Misfor tunes roſe ; 
Fix'd as Mount Atlas, when rough Tempeſts blow 
Around his Head, and Billows rage below : 5 
Both, both a falling, bleeding State reftor'd, 
And Liberty fat perch'd on either Sword + 
The bloodly Var is but a ſetond Boyne, 
And Remo's Fight, the Battle of the Rhine : 
The Siege The One made Genoa endure, 
Now repreſents the Burning of Namure. 

Then ſpare, ye Criticks (who malignant fit 
To ſate your Spleen upon the Wrecks of Vit) 
O ! ſpare the youthful Author, nor refuſe 
This early Tribute of an Infant Mobs 
Tie Muſe and Boy to eafy Favour take, 
And ſmile on Aſtramont for William's ſake. 


o ; a 
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LOGUE 
"Spoken by Mr. GIFFARD. | 


A* were and + hag to meet the am rour Play; 5 
s and trembles at departing Liyht, 

2 Jows afl Rapture at approaching Night ; 

1 ft ſo our Author, like that Virgin Lover, ; 

"Hop'd for Succeſs, mM wwiſh'd that + all were over 
he Patriot Youth has taught with gen' rous Rage F 

The Tragick to tread the Iriſh Stage; 

Y Th Aitherial eights he firſt attempts to riſe, 

| And boldly ſoars thro” unexperient” Skies —— 


Revive, thou finking Genius of our Iſie, 

On new Roſcommons and new Congreves ſmile ! 

Awake Hibernians, and aſſert the Bays, 

The Afhes rak the tidden Embers blaze; 

The ſecret Treaſures of your Souls 2 

Shake off the Droſe, and = the golden Ore 3. 

Your Cen'rals ſhone amid ſt th embatti d Train 

At Hockſtet's Fight, and fam d Ramilia's Plain; 

Your Fair fir "ft fir d your Heroes Souls to fight; 

So may their Magick charm our Youth to write! 

May Arts and Arms with equal Glory riſe, | 
And fill our ond ring Neighbours with Sur prise | 
Our Pens record the Deeds our Chiefs have wrought, 

And write with the ſame Spirit that they fought ! 

——Our Muſe, ye ſnarling Cynicks, ſcorns your Favour, 
"Tis that Illuftrious Ring muft damn or ſave her : [Powing tothe 
To Night behold the Convert of their Eyes, Ladies, 
And from the Pedant ſee the Poet riſe: 

He drew his Inſpiration from the Fair, 
And damning 15 you'd damn that 2 there, 
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Laze mA 21 peg Fey! in Love with 1 Mr. $ Simi 7 1 


The Genoeſe General, in Love 
with Eleiſa,. Ks Mr. Huchands, | 


Perolto, A Commander under him, %; "Mr. Frisby. I | 


3 A Renegado Genoeſe wha be: 
Sinoli, tray'd the Ye enetian Army. M. "ny Hringfon, 


Captain of the City Guards, 7 
Lorenzo, 1 


and faithful to Fe 3 5 5 u. * Erne — 


Intereſt, . e | 5 

Page to the Pg gge, = 12 6 — 

Aſtramont, The Venetian General, bu bunu ſen) 4 
; A noble Venetian, Brother 100 '; 
Honario, L Eloiſa, in Love with 0 > Mr. Ci Verd. 


tee, 2$ 


8 "> Ae. 1 8 Ent. 
2 rer erene enen. 
Ww. 0 NI. . N. 
ö Togell' 8 Wiſe, mem m : 

em Love with 3 A - Mrs ban 44. 

Eloiſa, Wife to Aſtramont. Mrs. Knapp." | 

| Iagello's Daughter by a * | Wh 
Sigi/munda, mer Wife, in Love with Miſs Lyddet, c 

\ THonorio, © (4) | | De | 

Eugenia, 85 F wann to louis . Grace, By 
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Guards, Senators, Soldiers, &c, 
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SCENE, GENOA. 
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1 CT I. SCENE L 


Bry SCENE the Northern Gate of Genoa. Loe 

"To e Warlike Muſick. 

I Fnter Gviscakpo and PerOLTo, -as returning K How 
Im 6 Uo. Soldiers appear at a Diftance, i 


1 3 \ Gurscaepo.. a as b e e 

Ss A I Lt: ! to this glorious, moſt cofvicioiAiters, 

Pa Which.crowns my Arms with. ever. -bloom- 

ing Laurels, 
And frees deſpai pairing Genoa from her Foes, 

3 Who late inſulting — d at her Gates, 

. Deſtroy d our Sons, and laid our Country waſte: 

„By Hevn my Blood exults in every Vein, 

And flows i none of its crimſon Channels: 

My Heart triumphant bounds within my Breaſt, 

That ſwells with Conqueſt, Glory, and Revenge. F 
Per. Yes, tis a Day luxuriant in its. Bleſhngs, * 

A glorious Ara thro' ſucceeding Ages - 

For all our grateful Sons to date their Time. 

. Gmc. 2015 ength, by a capricious Whirl of Fortune, : 

9 The proud Venetian, tow ring Aſtramomt, ; 

Keluctant bends to my ſuperiour Genius, 
And owns a Conqueror— 

Hr. At once you ve burTd himfrom airy Summit, 
And all — ſunk beneath your Sword. Flad 

21 Flu 


_ Encamp'd within a League evn of our Walls, 


This Morning's Sun already drinks their Blood, 
And the Eaſt bluſhes with unuſual Purple. 


Honorie and Aſtramont.— 


They check d the Fury of the growing Slaughter, | 
Death ſtalk'd behind, and — flew before them 


Fu itive Eloiſa is retaken. + | 7 


And added Weight to my deſcending Sword: 


2 The Rival GENERALS, 
Fluſh'd and elated with continud Conqueſts, 
He drove reſiſtleſs in his rapid Courſe; 
Still Devaſtation waited on his Sword. 
And but laſt Night this Thunderbolt of War 


Guiſc. Yet the victorious Legions periſh'd all 


Thou know | not yet whence flow'd our Tide of Con- 
"Twas by our faithful Renegade, Spinoli, [queſt ; 
We gain'd Admittance to that Scene of Horror, 
Where pompous Death rag'd thro' the hcſtile Camp; 
Thither we march'd, big with the Fate of Thouſands, 
Beneath the Covert of the friendly Darkneſs, 


And while the weary'd Soldiers lay ſupine, Rave 
The vaſt Succeſs glutted our Expectations. Wo | 


Per. O glorious Theme! | 
Mountains of Slain in ghaſtly Carnage roſe, | 
And ſerv'd as Ramparts for the few remaining, Mwelc 
That ev'n their mighty Loſs became their Safety: N Who. 
But what yet crowns the Triumphs of the Day, Whic 


. 


 Guiſe. Yes, my Peralto, they're my Captives now, 
Thoſe long Invaders of my Fame in War 1 ore 
Yet Envy's ſelf can't but proclaim their Praiſe, 
And all its Snakes muſt hiſs their Approbation: 
With Souls ſerene, intrepid, and refolv'd, | 
Ev'n in the midſt of Terror and Confuſion, 


They ſeem'd with gen'rous Emulation fir d, J 
That each might ſhe, each cou'd excel the other, Wn ol 


While both excell'd themſelves. — _ , & Gu 
Per. Revenge and Vic ry only ſwell your Mind, Spi. 


While Beauty ſinks to a regardleſs Diſtance; 


ſc. Twas ſhe alone inſpird my thund ring Arm,. 
» Three? 


The RIVAL GENERALS 3 
rhree Moons renew'd their Light, ſince I ſurpriz d her, 
All-wing'd with Love upon her Road to Milan, 
(Whither her Aſtramont retird to Winter) 
Attended by her Brother and ſome Horſe, 
bon foon, opprelbd with Numbres, I diſpers'; 


I: Put fierce Honorio, who diſdain'd to fly, . 

„ Tho' cover d o'er with Wounds, I made my Priſoner; 
Bravely unfortunate he loſt his own, | 

Con- Nor cou'd preſerve his lovely Siſter's Freedom. 

ueſt; Fer. Yet when he heard of Aſtramont s Approach, 

And the Succeſs of his all-conquring Arms, 

imp; He ſcap'd the Guards, and bore her to the Camp, 

1 Where ſhe laſt Night was wedded to my Rival. 


Guiſc. How will that haughty Minion of her Soul 
Rave like the Captive Turk within his Cage, 
To find his Idol thus again my Spoil, 
His tranſtent Goddeſs flit into a Cloud! 
| Fx᷑nter Spinoli. Trumpet ſounds, 
7, Welcome, my Friend, my better Zopyrus, 
2ty : WM Whoſe generous Treach'ry has diſpers'd the Storm, 
„ Which lowring threaten d this devoted State. 
Spi. I but prepar d the Work your Sword compleated; 
7, EMy humbler Sphere's to 37 tis yours to act: 
I greatly own, my Lord, I fled my Country, 


Appear 


e, Urg d by feign'd Wrongs, a ſeeming Malecontent, 

: o find a Refuge from our credulous Foes, l 
hat ſmiling and ſecure J might betray them. 
Guiſc I ſent thee to the Senate 

ter, Spi. Thus early they're aſſembled, 

hem And ſent this Muſick to attend you to them, 

With Orders for the Priſoners to march 

her, n ſolemn Pomp before you. 

„ & Gniſc. How are they diſposd? 2 
Und, = They re ready all to grace this great Proceſſion, 
nd, rang along the Streets, in ſullen Grief 
wwe, Bloom to the Earth, then wildly glare around, 

And ſpurn their 1 Chains with Indignation: 
Arm The Captive General, and Honorio, | 
2 n ſilent Majeſty, and ſtern Diſdain. 
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Appear regardleſs, or of Life, or Death, 1 
When Eloiſa fits with folded Arms, . 
And ſtreaming Eyes, bright as the weeping Amber, *.. 
And like the Rainbow ſmiling in a Cloud. [me! 7 
Guiſc. How does this lovely haughty Fair diſtra& + 
Pe. Vain are your Hopes while yet her Husband lives. [t 
Spi. He dies; tis fix d; and in your Rival's Blood 
Be ſeal d both yours and Genoa s laſting Peace: 
His haughty Arrogance will wing his Fate, 7 
When he and furious Tagello meet, 2 
Like claſhing Winds, that ſhock the Front of Heavn 
Beſides, the Senate will revenge on him RF. * 
Their injur'd Honour in the late ill Treatment ' 
That our Ambaſladors recertv'd in Venice. 
Per. Honorio's Life is forfeit by his Flight, 
And S7gi/munda yet may crown my Arms! her; 
Guiſc. She ſhall, my Friend; thy Services deſerye = 
Thy Sword, all nobly purpV'd with the Slaughter F\; . 
Of this great Day, throws down th Advantages F:;. * 
Of Birth, and ſets your Merits on a Balance — He 
Like thee I burn, I languiſh to poſſeſ! FF, * 
What tho' my Paſſion may incenſe the Doge, . 


And ſting him into Madneſs, when he finds 2 
His Daughter {lighted for the lovely Captive? y 
Yet-for her ſake I will forego the Joys, ner 
Th imperfect Joys of. Sigiſmundas Arms, lag 
Spi. So- they have canton d out their airy Joys, Pri 


Sprung to the Goal, and thrown me at a Diſtance , 
Vet I may interpoſe, and marr their Hopes: 4 bie 
I love the beauteous Sigiſmunda too, een 
Spight of myſelf malignantly I love her; a 
But I muſt gild with Art the wily Courtier, nd 
And ſooth with Smiles theſe dull unthinking bag? Ne gi 
: | | A. Vi 
My Lords, we muſt attend the Senate. 1 5 
| Guiſc. I 30, f 1 
And as the great Proceſſion moves along, 1 
Let Genoa's Streets blaze in aſpiring Fires, 2H 
And Show's of Garlands ſtrew the verdant Way 1 f 
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Let all proclaim an Epidemick Joy, 
1 And Io Tang reach the Tuſcan Shore: 
mber, s when ef old, after his glorious Toils 
(me! 01 mighty Battels won, and Monſters ſlain, 


iſtract IThro' E aitern (owns triumphant Bacchus rode, 
4 The grateful Nations hail d the Victor God. Exeunt. 
Bloo 


8 CEN E, the Senate-Hon ſe. 
The Senate diſcover d ſitting, Iagello in a Chair of State. 


„Isg. How much we owe Heaven's providential Care! 
leav n That interposd, evn when we murmur d moſt, 

o ſave our State from its incumbent Ruin. 

t o row r ſupreme! myſterious are thy Ways, 

involvd in Mazes beyond Reaſon's Ken, 
Vet all conducive to ſome glorious End' 

[her it Sen. Von bloody Plain ſhou'd be immur'd for 
leſervMYl A laſting Monument of our Deliverance, ever, 
hter Nou cover'd Oer with Hills of llaughter'd Foes, 
ges hom yeſter Sun beheld inſult our Walls; 

— Aue hoſe Arms but then gleam'd on our trembling City 
: A dreadtul Splendor, and a beauteous Horror. | 

[ Trumpet ſounds. 

| 2d Sen. Theſe Trumpets ſpeak the General 8 
Approach. 

Enter Guiſcardo, Perolto, and Spinoli, follow d by 
Aſtramont and Honorio bound, with Eloiſa and other 
Priſoners, 
lag. Thou great Deliverer of thy Country hail! 

A bleeding State preſerv'd, a Nation freed, 

\ generous Senate, and a grateiul People 

zy me ſalute you Governour of Corſica, 

\nd to the worthy Partners of your Laurels 
e give the great Command of all our Gallies, 

\ ith the Protection of th' Ionian Iſles. 

[ Guiſcardo, Perolto, and Spinoli bow, and 
take their Seats in the Senate | 

1222 For ſuch an Honour, and in ſuch a Cauſe, 

Where bleeding Genoa did demand my Sword, | 

Boſom 2 d with generous Rage, and I 

C 


7 


way! 55 
N Was 


> f 
* * n * 4 N 
* * FREE % 
. 
N 


. yet 1 Rusband lives. | 1 
is 15 and in 2 Four Raval's Bloody | 


Like daſhing Winde that ſhock the Font of kiten n. 
Beſides, the Senate will revenge on him Pat 
Their.injurd Honour in the late ill Treatment by 
That our Ambaſſadors receiv'd in Venice. 

Per. Honorio's Life is forfeit by his F light, 52 
And Sig:ſmunda.yet may crown my Arms! her 

Guiſc. She ſhall, my Friend; thy Services deſerv. 
Thy Sword, all nobl purpl'd with the 3 
Of this great Day, t x do down th Advantages . 
OF; Birth, and ſets your Merits on a n * 
Like thee I burn, I languiſn to poſſeſs! ! 
What tho my Paſſion may incenſe the Doge, 
And ſting him into Madneſs, when he finds 9 87 
His Daughter ſlighted for the lowly Captive? 
Vet for her ſake I will forego the Joys, . -_ 
Th' imperfect Joys of. Sigiſmunda s Arms. 


Spi. So they have canton d out their airy Joys, | Pri 
Sprung to the Goal, and thrown. me at a Diſtanc 7, 
Yet I may interpoſe, and marr their e 5 TY 
I love the beauteous Sigiſmunda too gen 
Spight of myſelf malignantly I love her; he nk 
But I muſt gild with Art the wily Courtier, And to 
And ſooth with Smilestheſe dullunthinking Warrot e gi 

( rith t 


My * we muſt attend the Senate, | 

Guiſc. I go, | 4 
And as the great Proceſſion moves along, : 1 
Let Genoa 's Streets blaze in aſpiring Fires, here 
And Shaw'rs of Garlands ſtrew the verdant Way, My 85 


The RIVAL GENERALS 5 


Let all proclaim an Epidemick Joy, 
And Jo. Fans reach the Tuſcan Shore Rib en 
mber, M us when ef old, after his glorious Toilss 


me! Ct mighty Battels won, and Monſters ſlain, 
| rack] Thro' Eaitern Towns triumphant Bacchus rode, 
Abe Elbe grateful Nations haild the Victor God. | Exeuut. 
1 SCENE, the Senate-Houſe. | 
be Serate diſcover'd ſitting, Tagello in a Chair of State. 
ag. How much we owe Heaven's providential Care! 


That interposd, ev'n when we murmur d moſt, 
Jo ſave our State from its incumbent Ruin. 
() Pow r ſupreme! myſterious are thy Ways, 
9295 Involv'd in Mazes beyond Reaſon's Ken, 
„ et all conducive to ſome glorious End! | 
{her 1{t Sen. Yon bloody Plain ſhou'd be immur'd for 
leſervYſ laſting Monument of our Deliverance, | ever, 


;hter No cover'd o'er with Hills of ſlaughter d Foes, 
ges whom yeſter Sun beheld: inſult our Walls; 


Whoſe Arms but then gleam'd on our trembling City 
\ dreadful Splendor, and a beauteous Horror. 


„„ . [ Trumpet ſounds. 
ad Sen. Theſe Trumpets Tpeak the General's 
{SE Approach. a y 2077 e 
nter Guiſcardo, Perolto, and Spinoli, follow'd by 
Aſtramont and Honorio bound, with Eloiſa and other 
Joys, # Priſoners. _ 5 | 
iſtancq Jig. Thou great Deliverer of thy Country hail! 
: bleeding State preſerv'd, a Nation freed, 
7 \ generous Senate, and a grateful People 
y me ſalute you Governour of Corſica, 
„Ind to the worthy Partners of your Laurels 
Tarriouve give the great Command of all our Gallies, 


[ af ith the Protection of th' Ienian Iſles. 1 
(. luiſcardo, Perolto, and Spinoli bow, and 
= take their Seats in the Senate | 
&# Grſc. For ſuch an Honour, and in ſuch a. Cauſe, 

WF here bleeding Genoa did demand my Sword, 
Wy Boſom ang Rage, and I * 
n 28 


Way 
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But by my Means alone. | 


Was ſure inſpir'd with Valour not my own, 1. 
Our Guardian Angel perch'd upon my Arm, Or 
And trac'd out Death thro' all yon hoſtile Plain: Tt 
May all our Foes ſtill meet the ſame Succeſs, 0 
And ſink before us like theſe bold Invaders. 


"Hon. Vain Boaſter! ſaſide. 
dpi. Sure he forgets to whom he owes his Conqueſt ; | 
Not all his tutelary Angels cou'd procure it, 
| 5 [ afide. 
lag. Whos he who wears ſuch Majeſty in Grief, 
And ſeems in Chains to ſpurn Captivity? 


He glooms upon us with ſuperior Greatneſs, — 


And riſes in Misfortunes. | pointing at Aſtramont. Co 

Hon. This, this is he, whoſe dreadtul Name fo oft A 
Congeal'd your ſtagnant Blood within your Veins; Th. 
The Boaſt of Venice, and the Scourge of Genoa, C 
Who burnt your Vineyards, and deſtroy'd your Towns, M Th 
Routed your Armies, and conſum'd your Harveſts: I Wh 
Aſk purple Var, and Remo's bloody Plains Anc 
Yet red and reeking with your ſlaughter'd Sons! | Req 
Conſult the Ghoſts of thrice Ten Thouſand Soldiers! The 


Then know —— 47 The 
Tag. Yes I know you both —— The 
But know not yet by what opprobrious Name, On 
By foul Term to repreſent thy Baſeneſs; | Whi 
Who, when you were a Priſoner on Parole, Diſp 
Straight took a poor Advantage of our Lenity, B 
Fled to our Foes, and laugh'd at our Indulgence. MW Tha 
Hon. Upon your ſelf that Baſeneſs you retort, © Wor 
Which thy mean little Malice throws on me; Of! 
How all my vital Frame is diſcompos d, Yet 
To think that what's more ſacred than my Life Cou' 
Shou'd thus be ſully'd by thy tainted Breath! Tak. 


My Flight was glorious, ſince I ſav'd a Sifter MW Let « 
From a A Ruffian who'd invade her Honour : | 
Beſides—thy brutal Uſage—think on thy Daughter. 
Gui ſc. The Storm begins. . | 2 
Spi. On, on, raſh Fool, and urge thy Fate. ad Let: 
lag. Audacious Man! 2 e ii Th . E 
„ — ou. 
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Thou'd better ſeek the famiſh'd Lion's Haunts, + 

Or rob the grizly Tygreſs of her Cubs, - 

Than thus provoke my Rage— tis more than mortal 
Spi. He ihall be rack d, . Daring. 
Iſt Sen. Drag him to his Fate. 

Elo. Alas! my Brother! 

4ſt. Dare not attempt againſt. his Were Life, 
Leſt Heav'n's Magazines be empty d on you; 
Leſt Thunder, and vindictive Lightning's Blaſt 
Fall with precipitated Fury down, net b 
To cruſh your ſacrilegious Heads 
O curſed Slavery, off 7 
nont. | Cou'd I but graſp a Sword, I'd quickly make 
ſo oft A far more pompous Scene of Terror here, 

Than eer the Gauls did in the Roman Senate. 
Guiſc. Fathers, theſe bold Invaders of our a 

owns, The only Fuel of this dangerous War; 

eſts: ©} Who've rouz d contending Italy to Arms, 

And ſet ſo many States in a Combuſtion, 

s! | Require from us the rigid Sword of Juſtice: 

iers! Their Blood can ſcarce attone, or waſh away 

The late Contempt of our Ambaſſadors. | 

Their Tombs {hall be the Baſis of our Grandeur; 

On them we will erect our riſing Glory: 

While haughty Venice, in her Champion's Death 

Diſpirited, muſt ſupplicate for Peace. Cat, 
Hon. Tis your baſe Fear of him your Genius ſhrinks 

That thus your daſtard Souls conſpire his Death : 

Wond'ring I've heard of violated Laws, 

Of Nature's Laws infring'd, and thoſe of Nations, 

Yet ſcarce believ'd, thoſs baſe plebeian Vices 

Cou'd taint the Minds, the godlike Minds of Heroes: 

Take while you may, take our devoted Lives; 

Let each inferior Brute inſult the Lion, 

The noble Savage in the Traytor's Toils. 

Aft. Vain Men! pour down your complicated Ven- 
And multiply unheard of Tortures on us: Lune 
Fet not one Groan ſhall e er betray a Weakne! 
Eyn in th' extremeſt Bitterneſs o ad f 

C 2 0 2 


1: 


Flow Rem the Muſtek of her yer Tongue : [aff 


4 I's per d Fr thoſe Deftiepers of their Kind. 
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O Venice! 7. ae Country: | 

Elo. Deſpair, Love, Rage. bbc inflamomy Brea, | 
ind 


That's rache d with all the Tyrants of the 


And ſwelling Grief at length has found an Utt rauce. Tb. 
My Aſtramont, my Lord, my Life, my Huſband 1 b. 


Muſt you be raviih'd from my Arms for ever? Wh 
No, thus I'll train thee to my panting Boſom, The 
Devout thy Pace, and feed upon thy Eyes, Ane 
Thro' which ſo oft we've interchang d our Souls; Al 
Nor Death, nor proud Oppreſhqn e er mall hart us. E 

Aſt. O Bloiſat embraces. © But 
This melting Scene of Tenderneſt and Love, Our 
Theſe dear pathetick Eyes unman my Mind. And 


And quite enervate all my Reſolution. 
Guiſc. Curſe on their Fondneſs! I can bear no | The 


24% longer. 1 | % einn [afide. My 
Guards 3 The 

Elo. Ah deign to heat the great Honors Daughter To { 
Honorio! oft Ambaſſador to Gena. 1 


View my beſecching Eyes and quiv ring 1 .—— 
Jag. No more 
Elo. To Heav'n and yon, behold thus low I fall Tha 

If ever Merty touch'd your melting Souls, heel. Let 


Or gen rous Love ſtole on your ſofter Hours: br 
If-ev'n your own Intereſt can move von, And 
Or you believe'a Peace on eaſy Term 1 
with Venice, wou d revive your ſinking State, A 
Receive to Merey theſe illuftrious Youths, Be t] 
Who ruſh, with noble Raſhneſs on their Fate; 2 

n 


_ tho prodiga]l of Life! 
g. Petſwaſive' Eloguente: refifileſs Charms, 


Elo. cee theh mater? ſtain your | {elves wit 


At ech. bisch ume de a i Demons kart, = 
And Hug themſelves in their inferior Pains, ; 
Web ßer behbid the Baths of blueſt rr 
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I ile fbe and Aſtramont talk ere, ths 
eaſt. | Senate ſeem to confer together. 
5 Al. Ceaſe to petition for precarious. Life, 
ance, That little Blaſt, of momentar Breath, 
41 That animates a Lump of walking Clay, 
which thinks, and talks, and reaſons for a while, 
Then ſinks for ever to its native Duſt; 
And but that Heaven has daſh'd our Cares with Love 
8 A little Love, who wou'd endure this Fo 
F us. Elo. O talk not ſo contemptibly of Life, 
aces. But live for me, as I wou'd die for thee :  - 
Our Vows were yeſterday confirm'd in Heav'n, 
And thou haft ſworn with moſt ecſtatick Tranſport - 
Tranſcendent Love, and everlaſting Fondneſs: 
ir no Then kneel, and proſtrate beg the Senate derer; 
[ aſde. W My Brother too will join: I know he'll check 
Ine riſing Indignation of his Soul, . 
phter. © To ſave his Friend, his hah his Brother. 3 
Hon. On me, n n alone.) * 
. [ Addreſſing . the Senate, and Tnecling, | 
Fall all the choiceſt, moſt ingenious Tortures, | 
all- That your induſtrious Vengeance can ſuggeſt : 
"beets, Yet ſpare, O ſpare that great, that allant We 
ear, open all the Sluices of my B 5 
And make a great Libation from my Veins, 
T* appeaſe the Ghoſts of all your ſlaughter'd Armies. 
Aſt. He raves; regard him not; let me alone 
Be the juſt Sacrifice of all your Fury: 
"Twas I who laid your Palaces in Duſt, _ 
And left your Cities ſmoaking on the Ground; 
8, Your Soldiers Shades yet hov'ring oer their Bodies, 
Cafe Point to their gory Wounds, and ſcream Reyen 
I. © wond'rous Proof ot moſt prequall 4 Friend hip! 


1 wit nn 

91 The Reſdlntion of the Senate's fixd; 8 be 

t, Goon as the Sun mounts his meridian nage N 
5 1 our ghaſtly Heads ſhall grin upon our Spires. 


Aſt. The gulty Weener Ay. ſtart for br contions 
in * 4 


Among the bright Inhabitants of Heaven. 


iInur d to Murder, and confirm'd' in Blood. 


The circling Anguiſh of the racking Wheel, 


| No Violence oh - her ſelf. 
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At the black Horrors of approaching Death; 


But a ſerene Integrity of Life, Or 
And Sanctity of Manners awe the Tyrant; O1 
Whoſe Power extends but oer th' ignobler part, WI 
And elemented Body, nor can deſtroy | V 
Th' Exiſtence of the everlaſting Soul, str. 
That Emanation of the Breath divine- vi 
But- O Eloi ſa ] To 

Elo. Think not I can e er endure the Lig ht, | 2 
When thou art gone: ah! no, I'll follow 'thee 


Thro' all thoſe Regions of immortal Bliſs, 
Whither thou flyeſt to prepare my Way; 
All glorify'd with Rays of lambent Fire, 
I'll know of rh ſure by thy ſuperior Luſtre, 


Tag. Methinks tis more than Heav'n to hear her 
I feel a Weakneſs creeping on my Senſes; talk; 


I fear the Tyrant Love inſults my Age, — 
Whole Syrex Pow r ne er durſt attempt my Vouth. [ aff 2 My 
Guards, bear this Captive Lady to my Houſe; (vue! 


Her Innocence ſhall find Prote&ion there 


——LeftI ſhould catch th' Infection of her Woes, Lo! 


Forget my Nature, and grow tender too alide 
Guiſc. I ſhall remove her thence = aſide 
Elo. Ah! barbarous Men ! 

Breaking from the Guards and kneeling 


Will you not. let me ſhare my Huſhand's Fate? 
O! take me, drag me, hurry me to Death; 
Lead me to Swords; Fire, Poyſon, let me ' endure 


Foy know, my” Life's involv'd, and wrapt in his. 

[She riſes and embraces Aftramont 

Ig. Seize her, ye Slaves, unlock her folded Arms 

That twine around her ho- brain d Heroes Neck: 
Let not her Plaints, Her Cries, her Tears prevail, 
But take her hence, and ſee that ſhe commits 


. Elo. Stand off, ye Miniſter of helliſh cruelty, 
[ Suatcl 
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[rate bing a Sword from one of the Guards, 
Or lo! this pointed Sword ſhall' drain my Heart, 
O Heav'n! if Juſtice be your Attribute, 
E Why rains not Sulphur down in Storms of Wrath? 
$ \ hy are not all theſe murd'ring Sons of Slaughter 
Straight bolted down to bottomleſs Perdition ? 
Why yawns not Earth in ſtrong convulſive Pangs, 
To ſnatch them quick into her flaming Bowels? 
Al. Soul- racking Pangs! my Wife! my Wife !— 
hee O Heavn! 
But Thunder ſleeps, and Afframont's in Chains. 
Iag. Sla ves, wreſt the fatal Weapon from her. 
Elo. Who's he would wrench the Lightning from 
the Hand 1 * AE 
If thund'ring Fove? Take that, audacious Wretch— 
ar her VP [ Wounds one of the Guards, 
talk; Will you not fave my Huſband? 19215 
4 Then farewel, Reaſon Te 
. [aſide ¶ My Brain grows hot, and now ferments to Phrenzy; 
(wnench me, ye Seas, for I'm all over Fire: 
Fan me, ye Winds: Ah me! I glow, I burn: 
Lo! now I'm ſeated in a Grove of Furies! | Agonies? 
Ha! hark! What Groans are theſe? What dying 
They freeze my Blood, and thrill thro' ev'ry Vital: 
O my Aftramont ! Alas, my Brother! | 
hat both, both quiving in the Pangs of Death? 
'Tis much unkind to leave me thus alone | 
Now, now they mount, they ſoar both blazing Stars! 
My Wings! my Wings! Iwill purſue their Tra& 
Of dazling Light, and ſtop the flying Shades. 
| Catches wildlyat Aſtramont, then ſnks in a Swoon. 


x © 


ff. The drooping Flow'r has ſunk oppreſs d with 


— S 


Woes, 
| afide 
aſide 


enceling 


te? 
ndure 


n his. 


ramon Storms, ts e '$ 

d Armand all that Blood, which once-vermition'd there, 
Jeck: s changing to a languid, dying Paleneſs. 

vail, Tag. Take this Advantage of her Inſenſibility, 
aits And bear her gently off—— [Guards carry ber off. 


W Hon. She cannot languiſh long beneath her Sorrows, 
plty, nd we ſhall meet again in happier Climes 
[ Snatd Thence, 


. — Lig: 
« © 4 o i . ry 4 4M 
+ A 4 28 J. 4 * * : 22 » e 1 — * * % 

3 * p Pe, , . - # * 4 . * 'T 1 i £8 
Ss 44 7 


| i | | 
12 The RIVAL GENERALS. 
Thence, in the Tranſports of a hallow'd Mind, 
With purer Flames, and with a Love refin d, 8 
On v igiſmunda thence [1] gaze, and ſhew _ we 
The Angels their Epitome below. I 
Spi. Hence, convey them to their Dungeon. 
| Exeunt Aſt. and Hon. nerd, | 
Tag. Now Halcyon Days ſhall ſoon ſucceed this 
And Genoa flouriſh in the Smiles of Peace; | Storm, | 


While they. who brave our Vengeance thus ſhall fall. 1 


Wing d from on high, when pointed ming flies, 


And furious ruſhes thro' the glowing Skies; 
Nor Wall nor Rock its rapid Force reſtrains, 


The ſubtile Flame invades their flinty Veins: 


Vet without Hurt a Paſſage it explores 

Thro' yielding Objects, and thro' pervious Pores; 
The circling Moſs unſing d, it burſts the Stone, 
Nor hurts the Fleſh, but breaks th oppoſi ing Bone. 
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ded ACT IL. SCENE I. 


this | BE 
orm, SCENE IAGELLO's Palace. 


| fall Enter LEONALTA and EUGENIA, as newly return 


Dies from a private Chamber in the Senate-Houſe. 


LEON ALTA. 


HAT ſecret Chamber, and its glaring Chinks 
Diſplay d a Scene of Wonder, Love, and Horror: 
There undiſcover'd have we ſeen and heard _ 
All the Proceedings of the rigid Senate. 
D my Eugenia! I am all on Fire; 
he Embers of my Love that lay conceal'd, 
\nd ſmother'd in my Breaſt, again revive, 
And glow and ſparkle with a fiercer Flame. 
Didſt thou not mark the God-like Aſframont? 
With what intrepid Scorn he brav'd his Fate? 
And when the lordly Lion ſhook his Chains, 
he curs'd Divan all trembled at the Din. 
Eng. Brave as the firſt Great Ceſar he appear d, 
hen compaſs'd round with bloody Aſſaſſines. 
Leon. Three tedious circling Years have roll'd away, 
Since firſt my Heroe bleſt my raviſh'd Eyes: 

oung as he was, Ambaſſador he came 
o mediate a Peace twixt us and Venice. 
© charming Youth ! how was my Soul ſurpriz'd! 

hen, in a Circle of aſſembl'd Beauties, 

le ſingl'd me to dance— A modeſt Bluſh 


7 
ne. 


1 falls 


Wvrpl'd his glowing Cheeks, as he approachd me: 
Wove and Reſpect (or I was well deceivd) | 
\ Fary his Looks, and trembl'd on his Lips; 

en Thouſand Cupids bafk'd within his Eyes, 

le ſmil'd a Venus, and he mov'd a God. 
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Eug. You 
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| Eng. You might have then receiv'd him to your | 
Arms, - Sus A 


And. own d without a Bluſh your glorious Flame; W 
But that your obſtinate old Father, blinded W. 
By his Ambition, and the Hopes of Greatneſs, Tl 

| Refus'd to make you happy in your Heroe, W. 
And ſacrific d you to the wither'd Doge. - He 
Leon. When Perſons, and not Souls are join'd in Ve 
Marriage. 3 5 W. 
Eternal Diſcord marrs th' unhappy Union. 3 Th 
Eug. In this ſhort Interval'twixt him and Death, Ae 
Something muſt be thought on to prevent Th 
Th' approaching Fate of that moſt wond'rous Man. Mr 


Leon. The Sun ev'n now ſteers to the Southern Skies, Ye 
While I all loſt in Labyrinths of Love, 
Forgot his ſacred Blood muſt ſtain a Scaffold: 
My Influence o'er the old Doge may yet divert 
His bloody Purpoſe——yes, I'll ſave my Heroe, 
Or ſhare his Fate, and periſh greatly with him. 
But oh! his Wife, the Bane of all my Wiſhes! 
She interpoſes betwixt Heav'n and me, 
And is the Ifhmus that cuts off my Hopes, 
Nor ſuffers the divided Seas to join. 

Eng. I ſaw. and I muſt own with Pity too, 
The lovely Mourner in the Pangs of Anguiſn; 

I heard her rave to ſee her Huſband's Sufi Tings , 
Her big ſwoln Eves, and Agonies of Soul 
Spoke a moſt tender Elcquence of Woe. 
Leon. Moſt happy Pair, reciprocally bleſt 
In Life or Neath, 4 mutually belovd! 
Wou'd Heav'n transform me ſtraight to Eloz/a, 
I ſwear, I wou'd not change my glorious Being, 
To be the Miſtreſs of adoring Worlds. 

Eng. Madam, T've thought, and dare not truſt the 
By Nature cruel, obſtinate in Blood: | Doge, 
The brave Yexetian's Guards muſt be corrupted — 
Here, with his Friend, he may be lodg d in private, 

Safe from the Doge, tho in the Doge's Houſe, 


Leon. 


our 
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Leon. Why will you urge me on the Brink of Fate» 
Where glaring Horror, and a wide Deſtruction; 
Where roaring Billows, and depending Rocks 
Threaten on ev'ry Side with Waſtes of Ruine? 
Why will you conjure up that-Bug-bear Fiend, 
Honour? that frights me with its baleful Viſage— 
Vertue, thou hang'ſt upon a ſlender Thread, 
Which, ſever'd once, can ner again be join d: 
Then follows ſtraight a ghaſtly Train of Woes, 
A conſcious Guilt, and Shame, and. pale Remorſe: 
Theſe, if I leave thy glorious rugged Paths, 
Muſt be th' eternal Portion of my Fall 
Yet O Eugenia 3 
Eug. Madam retire, and on my Care rely; 
I know the Captain of the Priſon Guards, 
Aw'd by the Authority of your Name, 
On the ſtrong Motive of perſwaſive Gold, | 
Will ne'erdiſpute the noble Captive's Freedom. ¶ Exit. 
+ | Leonalta ſola. | 
Contending Paſſions tear my tortur'd Breaſt, 
And Love makes all an Anarchy within: 
Down, down then, ev'ry other buſy Thought; 
Come now, my Aſtramont, my Heroe come, 
At thy lov'd Sight alone theſe Tumults ceaſe, 
One Smile from thee reſtores my wounded. Peace: 
As Britiſh Monarchs, by a Gift divine, 
(Conferr'd by Heav'n upon the Royal Line) 
With hallow'd Hands remove the Wretch's Woe, 
And bid the Blood thro' purer Channels flow; 
T' unbind contracted Nerves a Word prevails, 


And with a Touch the Royal Magick heals. Ex. 


Enter Tagello, follow'd by a Page. 
Tag. What means this raging Fever in my Blood, 
Theſe hot Deſires that hurry thro' my Veins? * 
Was it her Youth, her Beauty, or her Mien, 
Her pleading Tears, or wond'rous Conftancy ? 
All, all conſpir d—Whole ELOISA ſeiz d me: 
Confuſion ! ſhall ſuch Weakneſs fool my Ape, 
And Love erect his Toyſhop in my Heart? 
1 — - Pag. My 
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16 The RIVAL GENERALS. 
Fag. My Lord. Guiſcardo ſent your Highneſs this. Put! 


; Gelf alu ha Aid gives a Letter. II cc 
Tag. The General burns impatient for my Daughter, The 


And ſends me this to haſte the promis d Nuptials: Jay 


How fares my lovely Captive! !? 0 vi 

_ Pag. Groaning extended on her Bed ſhe lies, Pr p 
And raves and ſtares, and {tarts in broken Slumbers. Whalt 
Eugenia, who attends her, has inform'd me, rect 
That weary d with ſuch mighty Guſts of Woe, "he! 
Nature enclines to Reſt, and begs you wou'd defer Gu 
Until returning Reaſon's firmly ſettled, J 
Th intended Viſit —_— _ That 
Tag. Soon as theſe faſhionable Tears are Over, 50 ta: 
This Widow Qualm, this Sorrow of a Day, Pore 
I'Il viſit her Affliction, and preſent her _ hou 


For a dead Hnſband, with a living Lover 
Mean time what's here? . [ opening the Letter, read: Cu 


nl Confuſion! moſt inſulting Man! He 1 
Furies and Hell! Is Sigiſmunda ſheghted? Thy! 

all |. panſes, then reads again, Thy! 
Is ſhe ſo cheap, that he muſt barter for her, _ | ſag 


And court her as a Proxy for Perolto, 
The baſe, the vile, th' aſpiring Slave Perolto 2 
tops in a Rage, then reads more, 


So—now tis plain why he rejects my Daughter: bp 
Ha! daes he dare raiſe his unhallowd Eyes nd 1 
To ſacred Love, and God-like Elaſas Fa 
Her Love? his Prince's great Prerogative. The ( 
Pag. O mighty Sir, be calm. he comes. lag 
Hnsntter Guiſcardo. | nee 

Tag. Ingrateful Man! Il fo 
Have I delerv'd this Inſolence from thee, and g 
And dare you now affront me with your Preſence? y P. 
Guiſc. I on, I am unworthy of the Honour | ay 

t 1 


* „ 


Which you defign'd me in your beauteous Daughter: 
But Pardon an involuntary Crime, AE 

Since all my Heart's devoted to another. 
Think,, I have made a generous Confeſſion, 
When greatly I diſdain d t avow a Flame, 


— — — —— — —_—_— — 


Put what's inſpir d by Hoiſa 8 Eyes: 

11 coud the tender Sigiſmunda brook 

he feeble Raptures of divided Love. 

lag. How cou'd I curſe my Ape, that cer I op d 

0 vilely low, to ſuch a Thing as thou art, 

Dr point, thee out a Huſband for my Daughter! 

halt thou, an Inſect cheriſh'd in my Sun-ſhine, 
rect and unapall' d confront me thus 1 
hen thou ſt propos d Feroſto for my Son? 


this. 
Letter. 
ghter, 
Ils: 


bers. 


lefer 
great Diſtinction, 

That in thy haughty Thoughts 1 thus ſnails up, 

0 far, ſo 125 above the Lords of Genuas 

pre thou forget a Senate can contronl. 

Thou p 715 rant! Temporary Prince! 

Tag. Villain! Traytor! 

Guiſc. Yet I am 9 reſtore the Captive Lady, 

ſe to the Senate TI difplay thy Crimes, 

hy baſe Imbezzlement of the publick Money, 

in Thy Rapine, and thy many foul Opprefſtons. 

Tag. Thou'rt ſo elated with a petty Conqueſt, | 

ain d in the dark upon à Foe ſurprizd, 

and unprepard to meet thy Treachery ; | 

That thou, vain Man! wou st Srapple with my 
Power, 

= thro 'the Huſband's Blood enj og bis iſe. | 
Pag. This Language may produce ſome bad Effect, 

| be Guards muſt prevent it aff ide, « and exit. 

ag. Go tell the Senate, that to theme or thee 

ne er can deign to juſtify my Conduct: 

Il follow in the Dictates of my Will, 1 

and give no other Reaſons for my Actions; 

My Powr's my Law, my Sword its Executioner. 

Gmſc. Tyrant, 1 I curb thy Luſt of lawleſs Pow r. 

That wou'd convert our State into a eee a 

Tag. Fly, ſhun my rifing Wrath; 

eſt, like a mighty Whirl of ſportive . 

rend and daſh thee to the Winds of Heav' m 


Guile. 


Is more. 
ef ; 


The Rival GENE RALS 17 


Guiſc. From whence proceeds, om whence, * 


A — — 


+ ; p 
. 4 o 
1 0 » * ” * 
no PIE as of A ow — * — = — — 
- - PR — LY as 


—_—_ ” 
Ye D nor Pry ,dy Wh onm_ Mr; 


N 
* 
- ol 
? 
7 t 
: 4 
! 
« { 
1 
#8 
wi 
27 
{3 
1 
} ; 
* 
1 
by 
*L , 
-» 30 
N 
o 4 
4 
11 
7 | 
F. 
15 
+ it 
_— 
| 
Ll 
1 
” 5 
> 
{} 
[1 
, 


16 The RIVAL GENERALS. 
Fag. My Lord, Guiſcardo ſent your Highneſs this, Wut 1 


| ed] ofa oe ies 00:0; BIO, @ Letter. Nt cc 
Tag. The General burns impatient for my Daughter, Nhe 


And ſends me this to haſte the promis d Nuptials : Ias 

How fares my lovely Captive! _ 0 vi 

_ Pag. Groaning extended on her Bed ſhe lies r p 

And raves and ſtares, and ſtarts in broken Slumbers. Whalt 

Eugenia, who attends her, has inform'd me, rect 

That weary'd with ſuch mighty Guſts of Woe, hei 

Nature enclines to Reſt, and begs you wou'd defer G 

Until returning.Reaſon's firmly ſettled, _ 

Th' intended Viſit | That 

Tag. Soon as theſe faſhionable Tears are over, Po ta 

This Widow Qualm, this Sorrow of a Day, Pore 

Il viſit her Affliction, and preſent her Fhou 

For a dead Hnſband, with a living Lover lag 

Mean time what's here? | opening the Letter, reads. On 

Ha! Confuſion! moſt inſulting Man! Ife t 

Furies and Hell! Is Sigiſnunda ſhghted? Thy! 

"ED TEIN [c pauſes, then reads again. Thy! 

Is ſhe ſo cheap, that he muſt barter for her, | lag 

And court her as a Proxy for Perolto, ain 

The baſe, the vile, th' aſpiring Slave Perolto 2 And 

| [tops in a Rage, then reads more We hat 

| So—now tis plain why he rejects my Daughter: ” 
Hal does he dare raiſe his unhallowd Eyes nd t 
1 To ſacred Love, and God- like Elaſa? Tag 


Her Love? his Prince's great Prerogative. The C 
Fag. O mighty Sir, be calm. he comes. 
V% ONReacde..... 
_ Tag. Ingrateful Man!! 
' Havel deſerv'd this Inſolence from thee, 
And dare you now affront me with your Preſence? 
Guiſc. I on, I am unworthy of the Honour 
Which you deſign d me in your beauteous Daughter 
But pardon an in voluntary Crime, ers 
Since all my Heart's devoted to another. 
Think, I have made a generous Confeſſion, 


When greatly I diſdain d t avow a Flame, 


25 B 
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this. Put what's inſpir'd by Eloiſa's Eyes: 


Letter. Il coud the tender Sigiſmunda brook 
zhter, be feeble Raptures of divided Love. 
ls: g. How cou d I curſe my Age, that e er 1 epd 


0 vilely low, to ſuch a Thing as thou art, 
Dr point thee out a Huſband for my Daughter! 
halt thou, an Inſect cheriſh'd in my Sun-ſhine, 
rect and unapall' d confront me thus x 
hen thou'ft propos d Perolto for my Son? — | 
Guiſc. From whence proceeds, from whence, _ 
great Diſtinction, 
That in thy haughty Thoughts t thus fets thee up, 
o far, ſo high above the Lords of Genuss 
re thou wo! in a Senate can controul thee,” ” 
Thou p . rant! Temporary Pritice ! 
Tag. Villain! Traytor! 
Guiſc. Vet I am 4 reſtore the Captive Lay 
e to the Senate III difplay thy Crimes, 
hy baſe Imbezzlement of the publick Money, 
again. bs Rapine, and thy many foul Oppreflions. , 
Tag. Thou'rt fo elated with a petty Fe | 
an i in the dark upon à Foe ſurpriz d, 
And unprepard to meet thy Treachery ; 
That thou, vain Man ! wou dſt grapple. with =p 
Pow'r, 
nd thro the Huſband's Blood enjoy bis Wiſe. © 
Lag. This Language may produce ſome bad! Effect. 
The Guards muſt prevent it. [afide, and exit. 
Tag Go—— tell the Senate, that to thegy © or thee 
ne er can deign to juſtify my Conduct: 
11 follow ſtill the Pictates of my Wil, 
and give no other Reaſons for my a 


nbers. 
lefer 
er, 
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reads. 


more. 
1 


ence? My Powr's my Law, my Sword its Executioner. 
Ir Gniſc. Tyrant, I I curb thy Luſt of lawleſs Pow'r, 
ghterW bat wou'd convert our State into a OA : 
I. Fly, ſhun my rifing Wrath; | 
ect, like a mighty Whirl of ſportive Air, 
| rend and daſh thee to the Winds of Heav'n:. 
fir 4 By 


8 ee 
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Guiſc. But that I ſcorn to tread thy Snuff of Life 


Id be th' avenging Miniſter of Heavn, [out 
o rid rejoicing Genoa of a Monſter. 1 
Isg. Bravd by my Slave! draws 


Guiſc. Put up thy Sword, old Man — Nay then — 


© Enter Page with Guard. 
Fag. Reſcue the Duke, fly, ſeize the Traytor. 
Il They interpoſe, and ſeize Guiſcardo's Sword. 
Tag. Enough ———retire Ex. Guard, 
Thou Wretch! thou'rt fall'n below my Vengeance 
Nor can I deign to take thy abject Life : [now, 
Yet think, my Scorn of thee, not Mercy ſpares thee, 
Diveſted of thy Honours and Command, | 
Degraded, branded, ſtigmatiz'd a Traytor, 
I turn thee hence an out-caſt Vagabond. 
Guiſc. Thou ſhoud'ſt'do more, or not have done 
r 
This haughty Lenity may coſt thee dear: 
Fool! thus to looſe the Lion from thy Toils, 
Which may return with double Rage, and rend thee. 
„ [ afide, and exit. 


| Enter Sigiſmunda. 
Tag. How fares my Sigiſmunda ? ha! in Tears? 
Weep not for him, my Child, he was a Traytor, 
A foul, baſe Traytor to thy Love, and me: 
If yet his Image lives within thy Breaſt, 
Raze out the curs d Idea thence for ever. 
Sig. You mean Guiſcardo, Sir. 
Tag. I do- that Ruffian who wou'd kill thy Father 
Sig. O Heav'ns! Ist poſſible? but I always thought 
im, | | 5 
Ev'n when he was moſt high in your Eſteem, 
Haughty, Deſigning, Inſolent, and Bloody. 
Fzg. Then wherefore ſwell theſe ſtreaming Eyes 
Sig. O Honoris - [with Grief? 
Tag. Ha! Honorio ! 3 
Sig. Thus let me fall thus proſtrate on the Earth 
Pour forth the Fulneſs of my Soul before you, 


By 


*  [draws, fight] 
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By the dear Mem'ry of my once lov'd Mother, 

By her who's now more than a Mother to me; 

By Leonalta I conjure you, pity me: 

Your Daughter kneels, your Sigiſmunda kneels; 

Your darling Child pleads for her Heroe's Life 

en - With all the Eloquence of Groans and Tears. 

Jag. No more, fond Girl! degenerate Sigiſmunda ! 

Who deigns to love mine, and thy Country's Foe; 

By Heav'n! my Soul enclin'd to fooliſh Mercy, 

But thy mean Paſſion wings thy Minion's Fate. 
Sig. O! ſhall a Prince and People civiliz'd, 

| Who boaſt th' Inheritance of Roman Greatneſs, 

now, Curſe thus our Land with the deteſted Name 

thee W Of barbarous inhoſpitable Country? 

And drown in Blood the Dictates of Humanity, 


Which Heav'n with Conſcience planted in our Breaſts? 


Conſcience! the poignant Witneſs of our Actio 
done El The dire black Record of each guilty Deed. | 
Ing. Young Moralift! 
As thou my Wrath, ſo he deſerves his Fate 
Juſtly the Senate—— _ 


exit. A gilded Reaſon for Barbarity : 

_ [ They'd make his Life a Forfeit to the State, 
Becauſe he fled from hence when he was Priſoner : 
r, But his ill Uſage forc'd him to retreat. 

Oft he aſſur'd you, he wou d uſe his Intereſt 

To make a Peace between our Rival Cities, 

Ev'n in our Genoa's moſt declining Fortunes; 
And only begg'd that your Conſent might crown 
A Love which grew inſenſibly betwixt us: 
But the Return his kind Propoſals met, 


Was naught but Scorn, Inſults, and Indignation 


Tag. Curb that licentious Tongue, 
„und know I will aſſert a Father's Right, 
of) Maintain the ſtrong Prerogative of Nature, 
ier And bend thy Will, or raze thee from my Heart. 


HAT Sigif. 


— — 


Sig. Yes, they ve a ſpecious Pretext for his Murder, 
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Hurry d thro? private Lanes, and darkſome 
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nee ede e 

O my Honor70! Is thy Death decreed? 

And can't a Daughter's Interceſſion fave thee ? 
One Soul informs us both, and if he falls, 
I periſh too with ſympathetick Pains; 
With my Honorio I con'd reliſh Life, 
Without him all its Joys are taſteleſs to me. 


When the Twin-Stars at once their Light diſplay, 
They fimile, and twinkle thro' the Lacteal Way: 


Pleasd with each other's Sight, ſerene they ſhine, 


And gild the Night, and make the Skies benign : 
But when one diſappears, the other ſhews 
In ſickly Rays, he mourns Fraternal Woes, 
Pines, droops, and with a ſullen Luſtre glows. 
SCENE changes to a Private Chamber in 


the Palace. | 


Enter Eugenia, follow'd by Aſtramont and Honorio, 


Eug. This ſudden Turn of unexpected Fortune, 


I well perceive confountls you with Amazement: 


With filent Wonder yai appear bewilder d. 


Loſt in a Maze of Thought, like wand'ring Trav'lers, 


Whom nightly Streams of Fairy Light mifguide. * 

Aſt. I aſk not for what End I'm hither . 

Lies, 

And in a clofe Sedan convey d from Priſon, 8 
Since ſtill my Mind ſerene and calm can meet 
The utmoſt Malice of that Ching ling, Fortune, 

Fantaſtick Deity of Fools and Madmen ! | 


I never truſt her Smiles, nor fear her Frowns. 


Hon. We're but amnſed with vain Hopes of Life, 


That when our Expectations run moſt high, 


We may at once be cut off ſhort unwarn d: 


But, know, no Pomp of Death can eer alarm us, 
Tho cloath'd in all the Luxury of Terror. 


Eug. You'll quickly entertain a kinder Thought 


Of thoſe whom Heav'n has made its — 
| F « 


Exit, 


Aft 


nts 


To 


Virtue, long baniſh'd, is reſtor'd to Earth, 
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To 4 you from the Rage of helliſh Cruelty : 


If Love and Liberty be grateful to you, k 
Both with their ſmiling Train of Joys falnte you. 
Hon. Sure tis the baleful Dwelling of the Doge, 

For here I've ſeen thee oſt attend the Princeſs, 
And chief in Leonaltas Train 7 
Eng. Then your Deliverance is no more aMyſtery ; 
1 hat:;generous Princeſs looks with Deteſtation, 
And ſtrong Abhorrence on the cruel Nature 
Of her inexzorable Lord a noble Pity 
Melted her tender Breaſt with ſoſt Compaſſon 
Ay the hard Fate ef ſuch illuſtrious Youths; 

By Heav n inſpir d: Induſtriouſly good. 
e all your Guards to ſave vou. 
No prying Bloodhound that purſues your Lives, 

Will once luſpect this Place your Sanctuary. 
Hon. O wond . rous Pity! unexampled Go net 
And to her Breaſt, its brighteſt Shrine, retires. * 
But - whither wou'd my mighty Hopes ai met 

My Eyes inverted gaze upon my Mind, 
And there preſent my Srgiſaunda to ma; 0 1 
My Fancy ſees her thro interior Opticks, 5 7 
With all the blooming Beauties of the Maid: 
Sure one intervening Wall cant part us — 
Aft. A Beam of Hope now dawns. upon my jou 
And all that Storm that harrow d up my.) 
Dies in my Breaſt, and ſinks into a Calm: 3 
For hither was my Wife, my Eloiſa 725 
Convey'd, all pale and Tapia in 5 1 
Eug. Conſider well the B Pangers 7 75 irround you, 
That certain Death enſues on your Dife Tovery 3 ys 
And check the'Sallies of unguarded Love. 


With you ord, m Princeſs wou 14 in Pd 
4 2 WY Lo vi V 95 5. Aftramont. 


8 Conſult the Means to tier 5 your Eſcape, 


While I candugt your Friend to yon cloſe whe; 
Where ſoon w he ual Rapture and Sürpfiz Nag 
Shall he and raviſh'd _ meet, 
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Hon. Thou art my Fate Igo where er thou lead ſt; 4 
The Name of Sigiſmunda wings my Soul, 4 


And driver me in a Tempeſt to her Arms. NAT But 
n e Exit Honorio with Eugenia. Of [, 
| Aftramont: ſolus.. "A Le 

Late did I 3 in ſubterranean Darkneſs, Nic 


While rankling Ruſt, and hard corroding Fetters Yet= 
Blacken'd each Limb, and prey'd on ev ry Joint: Wher 


But now. all big with Liberty and Love, Aj 
My boaſted Conſtancy has all forſook me. Le 
Exulting Armies yet may hail their General. And 


Yes, mighty Engines. ſoon ſhall rock theſe Walls, Alt 
While hoſtile Tow'rs, pregnant with Slaughter, riſe Comp 


And terrible in Air oerlook theſe Spires In wi 
But this important Nom determines 8 Les 
1 Enter Leonalta. 3 | . 

Leo Ye ou may, my Lord, with Juſtice ſeem ſurpriz'd 3 


To find a generous Enemy i in Genoa: 
I give you Leave, illuſtrious Youth, t' imagine Aft. 
The noble Motive that enclin'd my Sul 
To ſeek your Freedom, -and preſerve your Life. In th 


When firſt I ſaw you Venices Ambaſſador, IThy! 
My Mind t then propheſy'd your riſing Glories, _ Aft. 
And pay da Veneration to your Vertue ; Leo! 
Th' Eſteem, with which you then- diſtinguiſh'd me, _ 


Lives 1 in LY Breaſt as permanent as Life. 0 
Aft. When 50 Ph 105 thus deign to ſmile She fo 


upon tte, 


Wet nd deal out Ailing le t 7 5 = n) . zurſt e 
e and Free on, 


% © # 


Lpay my 1 in fle A ear? ; 

© [kneels, and kiſſes ber Hand. Leon 

Teon. O Sounds might charm a Wretch poſleſt, to * 
Peace, ne- 
And ſooth the Demon! raging in his foul) [af hy de 
Riſe my Lord— | 25 7 th E 
1845 MEL {1 > TSA. Rl 43; ; L Aft ut no! 
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t; Aft. Life from thy Tongue comes with a ſmiling 
Grace; 
Rut 1 ſhould bluſh to hold it from the Mercy = 
ente Of Tagello, or th" imperious Senate, 
Leon. Now, now's the mighty Criſis of my Fate, 
Which trembles like the Needle to a Point. [aſide. 
rs I Yet———youd accept of Life on any, TH | 
t: When you reflect you hve for Eloiſa. 
Ab Afi. Ha! Eloiſa? Nam'ſt thou Eloiſa? 
— Leon. I did, and you ſeem to devour the Sound, 
And ftart; and catch the Muſick of her Name. _ 
Ils, Aſt. O! She s all Harmony, one perfect as 
, riſe, Compleat as is the beauteons Frame of ig 
8 In which no Diſcord jars the tuneful Spheres. 
Leon. Ceaſe, ceaſe thoſe wanton Sallies of your 
Tongue; 
Nor laviſh forth thoſe Raptures in the Praiſe 
Of one who is no more | 
Aft. Ha! ſayſt thou? O my prophetick Heart! 
Leon. Now prove the Strength of an heroick Mind 
In this ſharp 6 a of afflicing Heav n: 
Thy Eloiſa is. 
Aft. Dead Tis done 
Leon. Tho' all the ſtrongeſt Cordials were infus 4 
Into her Clay-cold Lips, and gnaſhin Teeth, | 


me, rhe balmy Moiſture cou d not take Effect: wy 
ſmile Phe foam'd, ſhe ſtar'd, ſhe rowTd her languid Eyes, 

And in a ſtraining Agony expir d. 

4 Aft. Start ſwelling Eyes from out your bloody Orbs; 


Burſt ev'ry Vein, and ev'ry Heart: ſtring crack ; 
\ſſembled F iends, bring your collected Fires, 
our Lakes of livid Sulphur on this City, 
\nd ſinge it from the Boſom of the Earth. 
Leon. Alas! my Lord, the Doge will be md; ; 
Aft. O greatly thoug ht! 
ome forth, O Doge, irh all your bloody Senate, 
hy deadlieſt Foe takes Refuge in thy Houſe— 
ith Bloiſa Life was worth in eim o 
ut now, like deſperate Gameſters, I'll play off 
22 


dom, 
Hand. 
|, to 
{ aſide. 


th the 
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Shall break refulgent from; the Gloom of Night, Ami 
" 4s the grey Glories of the dawning, Day. 


Al. With how much Eaſe am i enclin'd to credit | 
What moſt. Id wifi? 05 tos great! Tue been oo Met] 


The uſeleſs . at once, and urge my Ruin. Cou 

Leon. O ? Bre: 

| How pogr, hom mean an Artifice Fve us'd!. on 
ld I find his Love ſo rooted 1 in his Breaſt, t.. Ane 
+ The bearded Arrow neer can; be remov'd, Lg No | 
3} Eut Life muſt-follow-thio' the Ane Wound. The 
at Pardon, my Lord, . Woman 8 Curioſtys * Aga 
4 = too ſevere 2 Fryal Im convinced 5 
. 1 love Thy Eloiſa ves Fare 
ö 1 hat have E E betray i i poor a Weakneſs; And 
| 5508 I'm like a Bubble toſt. A 
1 Thet 1 of Winds, which ey xy Puff dilates, And 
1 And again diſperſes 3 into nothing? Yet, 
Y Leon. v Theatlet your Eyesaloneconfirmthe Truth; J Till 
if Soon, at thy Preſence, her reviving Charme Idg 


raſh, - Darts 
Too ſoon borne doun by an impetuous Torrent How 
Heav'n gave us Reaſon to controul our Pajſions, The 
And. fix'd it as the Barrier of the Will; And 
Yet Man, vain Man! breaks o'er the golden Bounds, But 
And hood wink d ruſhes on a Sea of Trouble; 8 
Then ſtraight exclaims againſt a Providence, Ne 
Who ne'er wou'd reſt, in its Determination. Of 
Leon. N ie ite Of 
Enter Eugenia. Ne 
My Lord, n ee my long tr d E = No 
Shall ftrai, my — nduct you to your lovely Bride; Eq 
She ſhall AE you with all Neceſſaries: ., 
„Command her as you. pleaſe—Your Friend, mean 
"Is bleWin tender $7giſmmnda's Care. (time 
Eig. Oer ba! What Hiean Fac Madam. 
III H A. 0257-2 | [afide-to bor 


Leon. * more,, hit buſtg, and do as 1 command; 


No ze pen fines who" death to Death for Lowp, 
LN 


Coud 


inds, 
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Cou'd with ſo generous a Reſignation 

Break thro' the Strugglings of a raging Paſſion : 

O my Eugenia, I am firangely alter d, Ha 

And grown a Proſelyte to ſhining Virtue. 

No looſe Deſires now hang about my Heart; 

The Miſt's diſpers'd, that clouded my weak Sight, 

And white. rob d Innocence, in genuine Charms, 

Again takes Place, and drives away the Vapour. 
. , of Rar 

Farewel, my Lord, beſure J oft ſhall viſit you, 

And periſn in th Attempt, or give you Freedom. 
Aft. Language is far too poor to ſpeak my Thoughts, 

And I can fcarce ind Utterance to thank you. 

Yet, coud I live tien the Sun grew old, 

Till Æra's ceaſe, and Time cou d be no more; 

I'd groan my Praiſe for this amazing, Goodneſs, 

Amidſt the Carnage of a ruin'd World. 


Leonalta ſola. 


Methinks a Ray of brighwmDivinity 


Darts from his Eyes, and plays around his Perſon, 

How am ] pleas d to think I can oblige him 

The very Act is more than a Reward, _ 

And Virtue-like ſtill pays me with it ſelf. 

But oh! | 3 5 
Not all the Plagues that raptur d Poets feign, 
Of rowling Stones, and Tantakzing Pain; 
Of growing Livers, and the direful Wheel! 

Not all the Pangs which Hell- rack d Spirits feel; 
Nor all the Tortures of infernal Jove, - 
Equal the Anguiſh of deſpairing Love. {Fxit. 


End of the Second ACT. \ 
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| SE J 
aer II SCENE L' NG 


SCENE a private Chamber | 1 the Palace. Back He! 
Scene drams: Honorio and Sigiſmunda diſcover d Vet- 


er 
_Y Oe,” rr 
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{ ſitting. They riſe, and come to the Front of the Stage. 

i} LL-gracious Heav'n, I will repine no more || # 

1 'Y Traytor Spinoli, I forgive thee now = IT ; 
: | ö My Loſs of Fame, and ignominious Bonds: 1 
4 1 is In thee, my Fair, I graſp the orient Glories; S 
1/3 My Soul, ſo vaſtly rich in thy Poſſeſſion, 1 5 
j It Looks down on Thrones, and pities ſcepter'd Wretches. Spea 
| Sig. My Heroe! my Honor! e 55 
111 I ſwear, thy Tongue has practis d Sorcery on me: aL 
Wn Yet do not boaſt thy Triumphs o'er a Maid, H. 
It if Betray'd by too much Love to eaſy Conqueſt: - | She i 
111 - Nor think thy doating 'Sig7/munda light, Sure, 
18 Becauſe ſhe knew not with a Wanton's Wiles I ne 
. To parly long, or keep thee at a Diſtance. But — 
Will |: Hon. All the great Glories Earth or Sky diſplay : I han 
it All that is fair! All that's divinely good, On u 
i Bleſs my charm'd Eyes in Sigiſmmnda's Sight. Sig 
| Woman! By Heav'n there's Muſick in the Sound: Is the 
Will Man ſadly walk'd Lord of the fair Creation And 
241088 Till Heav'n made Woman, to compleat his Bliſs; Muſt 
„ The laſt beſt Work, the Glory of the whole. Or ra 
1 Sig. How has my Love ſtole like a Hectick Fever, When 
iff And prey'd inſenſibly on every Vital! Ho: 
Each charming Accent feeds the lurking Poiſon : 5 
Tis here tis there it roots in every Vein Sg. 
Hon. Then let us ſtrive with noble Emulation, If E 
Who better ſhall improve the generous Paſſion, we? 

1 8. 2* | Fill 2171. 4 


les. 


And Love, and I, have many Fears 
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Till each believes, that either loves the beſt. 


Sig. Mine is arrivd to ſuch Exceſs of Fondneſs, 
That like our Mid- land Sea it ne er can riſe 
To higher Tides, nor ever, ever fall. 

Hon. Since my Eſcape before the fatal Battel, 
How has thy Father us d thee? 

Sig. He did deſign me for-Guiſcardo's Bride ho 
But being late ill treated by the General, 
He happily ſoon chang'd his Reſolution. 
Yet——obſtinate in your Death 

were vain. 

Alas! my Lord; your Life is ſtill precarious, 


my Pray rs 


a | Indulge no Thought that . diſtract thy 
eace 
I live by Leonalta's Goren | 
Sig. Indeed ſhe's Goodnels all. 
Hon. Come, let us reſt us on each other's Boſom : 
Speak with our Eyes, and gaze our Cares away. 
Sig. Thou haſt a noble Siſter, my Honorio, 
A Lover too like me, like me unhappy. 
Hon. I have a Siſter, and ſhe's noble too: 
She is, I think, another Sigiſmunda. 
Sure, tho? I praiſe her with a Brother's 8 
I ner can flatter Elozſa's Virtues. 
But my Faireſt 
I have a Thought now lab ring in my 17 
On which my future Peace and Life depend- 
Sig. Is there a Care that preys on that great Heart? 
Is there a Joy which ſmiles on my Honario, 
And ſhall not each as equally. affect me? 
Muſt not I ſhare the Burden of thy Woes? 
Or raiſe thy Bliſs to more exalted Tranſport, 
When I partake its Influence? 
Hon. O Sigiſmnda————but no more ti. 
moſt extravagant 7 


Sig. Say, what devouring Care thus nds your 
Breaſt? . 2 


I firear to calm thy wounded Mind to > Peace, 


H 
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I'd wander thro? inhofpitable:Chmes, 
Thro' dreary Deſarts, and remoteſt Shores: 
I wou'd endure Vicifſitudes of Is, f 
Cold, Thirſt, and all th' Inclemency of Heavn. 
Hon. But- can ſt thou forſake 
Thy Country, Kindred, pow rful F riends, and Father? 80 
Sig. What means my Lord? © 
Eon. Thou tender Maid, caniſt thou Abenden all, 
And fly with me, fly in a Strangers Arm., ac 
To pleſs ailmiring* Venioe with thy Beauties? 5 
Sig. O my Father! 
_ Foo plain I fee thy Put ſtarves thy Love. 
g. But ſay, what Proſpect have we to eſeape? 4 


— of Tx. 1 


E Thou muft apply thy ſelf to Leonalta; And 
Nor can I doubt the Princeſs' generous A: - 

Sig. Conclude it done 18 

Hon. Thus I imprint my Tharkson-thoſedearLips, And 
Thofe charming Oracles of Life and Freedom. The 
But my brave Frienfl, and my afflicted Siſter— | Work 


Sig. One eommon Fate hall now attend us all. And 
Hon Be- this b important Night to crown our Now | 
Hopes. | An d { 
Sig. Let buſy Slander, and detraGing Tongues While 
Cenſure my Fame Malice can ſay but this—— Ha 
A young unguarded Maid, o erpow' fd by Love, She Sy 
Fled from her Country, and a wayward F ather; ; In ple: 
Bleſt in the dear Youth's Arms whom ſhe ador'd. Thug! 
But 1 mvft hence to plesd a Lover's Cauſe, i | 


And lay my Hopes at Leonalta's Feet. Nor i 
Retire a WHfle— in Fon on more ark Apartment: That's 
Be ſilent ant ſecure: Expect, my Lord, | She ww 
But a ſhort Intermiſſion of my Love. Bray 


| onorio leads Ber out, and eren Elo. 
Hon. Deſcend, ye Shades, urge on Klee Hour: 8 » 
Fly, fly, Sun, upon the Wings of Love, Jo ſwee 
And let your rapid Carkip d er the Pay: 
Then from my Covert, Where obſcure I we 
TIl break triumphant to my fair One's Arms, 


Ala deck refulgent with a Bridegroont's ws . 
Us 


} 


turns 


j 
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The living Gem then ſhews it's native Spark, 


| Shines i in the Ge and Triumphs 1 in the Dark. a 
„ 


8 C 5 N E enge co! another private Chamber | 


in the Palace. 


Back SCENE vans and eee Ebeiſa . on 4 
Bed, Aſtramont leaning by her.. 


Soft Muſick. 1 1 


Aft For Ages thus, for evericlult 1 gaze. A 
And ROE away my Soul! in ſilent Joy 
8 [ looking tenderly at ber 
What nen Paſſions vary in her Looks, 
And all with equal Grace prevail by Turns? bi! 
The ſtrong Impreſſions of het waking Thouglits 
Work on her Fancy in deluding Dreams, 1; / 
And fill her Mind with feeble Images * 11 
Now Red, now Pale, alternate paint her Face, 
And form a beautiful Confuſion there, 
While wandring Bluſhes chequer every Charm; 
Ha! now ſhe Smiles; all Heaven is in that Look! 
She Smiles; and with a real Rapture hugs 
In pleaſing Dreams i imaginary Hſtramont 2 ' - 1A 
Thus I receive and catch the dear Embrace q A* 
IO Tot dd 9611. ot [embraces ber. 
Nor will be rivalid; by a mentzl Phantom, 1 
That wou d uſurp the Subſtance of thy Huſpand. 
She wakes, ſhe wakes, I muſt withdraw a little, 
Leſt I ſurpriſe der with. exceſs of Joy. [retires afide. 
Elo. Alas! where am IA. here's A Aftrammit ? 
4 "774 93 ETA l 12 7 her ſel 
O ſweet Illuſion thou art fled firs ever! * 0 
Indulge me, 'Heav'n; once mote in ſuch ſoft Slum- 
Give ne to Dye im the tranſporting pA - [bers; : 
Amidſt the dear 1 imaginary dy: * 1 797 aA 
"6 M0716! 1 9 F. 4 * V9 Dahle ms Nor 


Thus when the Evening Sun forſakes the Skies; 
The twinkling Beauties of the Glow-Worm riſe: - 
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Nor wake for Miſery and black Deſpair, . 
Methought my. murder'd Lord e 
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riſgs in a N l Gown, 
1 cap d rom Priſon, 


„ „ 


And bore me oft, thro' dark, and dreary Ways; 
Till refting on a flow ry verdaht Mead, 

We lay reclining on each other's Boſom ; | 
While to the Murmurs of our Love, a Stream, 
Moft muſically hoarfe, remurmur d back 


Complaining! Sorinds and Sympathetick Sweetneſs. 


There ſeem d a waſte of moſt luxuriant Landſkips, 


Romantick Scenes, and ſoft Eliſiums round us. 
Aft. The lovely Charmer comes | 
Elo. Thou Wretch:}: _ 

And is it thus thou bear ſt thin Huſband 8 Death, 

What thus to dream thy lazy Hours in Eaſe? 

When Aſtramont s pale Shade now chides thy Stay. 

Look down, look down, thou bright immortal oy 

For 10 I come, thy Eloiſa comes, 

Wing'd by her 'Grief, all Spirit to thy Laws 3 

This ſnall ſupply all Inſtruments of Death, 

This little, friendly, laſt Retreat of Sorrow). 

[draws a ” Bodkin to ſtab berſelf, Aſtramont 
nus andprevents her. 
AP. Hold, hold, my Life, my Soul, 

Behold thy Aftramont — \ : 68 6, 
Elo. O ye immortal powers! Inks down. 
Aft. O raiſe thy Eyes, recall thy fleeting Spirits, 

And dart thee to the Boſom of thy Huſband. — 
Elo. O Saas bright Shade, thou Spectre of my 

1 20 90% c [ Huſband, 
| 5 9 0 [riſmg, ond n at a Diſtance 

Thou dear Remains, of my Poor murder d Lord; 

Why: :doft thou fright me thus é² 
A. Expand thy _— prepare to meet thy . 

ern e bolt 146 mods nog [ans 10 ber 

And let me bear upon the i in a Torrent 1991 
Alo. And doſt thou Live? I tremble but to aſk ther 

y yet I know not but 1 graſp UA 

And am deluded by a painted Phantom : Y 


mont 
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Sure yet I dream! "I 


. I'Il ſuck thy balmy Breath, devour thy Lips, 


Feed on thy Charms, and every burning Ki Kiſs 

Shall dart a Wramth thro' thy reviving Soul, 

And tell thee that thy Huſband Lives —— * 7 10 't 
Elo. My  Aftramont !. my Huſband ' 5 embrace. 
ot "My Wife! my Eloſa ! TOLL - 

ea v aly Maid ! To have thee dna oy 
57 7 — but to think à Happineſs ſo 21 
mething more than Nature can ſuppor 
As. 1 aa not Words, but thus 1“ | Fedk hy 


1 


| 17 IG ' [Tranſport. 
| l bs [ embrace, 
Sure tha wert cop way ch ſome Angel's 
And C ymick Nature has extracted all, 3 
All the Perfections of the brighteſt Beinge, 
To make thy Charms trapſeendently refſin d. 
Elo; Can 1 deſerve. this elevated Bliſs? 7011 
Has Fg or it's ctyel uke relented?” | wo a 
"A at once 7 oft” TII interrupt thee, 
e thy Lips A 5 d make the Tale arrive” 


o Thou ugh, | Ko Love 5 1 'now gy ny 7 


Hereafter FIl inform thee all 

Elo. Tho' bleſt in the dear 1 let be your. 5 
of cious Fear, ſill conſequent f Danger, 
Intrudes i into my Breaſt, and hauypts my Ind; 
For 1 thcurt com paſs q round Na en Fees: 


Lodg d in 4 Den ine ngft bloody Sabages. 
Nap. more. aps this Iittle Fital Beauty 
8955 tempt the Alger 20 it has Hf d E 
Oh t Rr 


"Oh Heav* n and Leonalta well rely | 
And caſt all Fear and gloomy Care Bhi u us; 
Heav'n, that Delights In beauteous Works, | 
Has Aegir meant thee long to be unhappy. 


. Drs. thou it-a Stranger to A W man s weak - 


{nets ? 
17 mi ahty Soul unſkock'd looks doun on Fear, 
Ang ſits Jike Fate, ſuperior, and ſerene 
F 2 — mn_— 
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"#2 "The 1641 Gtntrarns 
Mig ſi threatening, Harzen, gr, the Horn af For- 4 


= tune. 
Al; No Hd my. Love, let us defer no ge 


. For the Uncertainty of future, Good, C% g Spi 
14 «The, preſent ſmiling Opportunity. For 
114 They who reject a preſent State of TOY Th 
1 For the poor Dread, the {laviſh Fear of Wake, Of 
6 Or the precarious Proſpect of a better. & 
i'J Cheated. and fool d err from the deſtin d Mark, Im 
1 Begger d at levgith i in Chaſe of chymick Goll. To 
ve! Elo. Oh! I muſt own, tho' cover'd ore with Flithes But 
J The trifling Pleaſures of my Virgin State Wh: 
ik Were all inſipid to the ſoft Chaſte ſte Rapraxes,| T 
1 Ihe mighty Bleſſings of Soba os ED) 'F 
5 UM | Alt Let's haſte; ie; my Fair, ger retir 11922 Lf, 
- Y 4 wins 555 „ 4 ment | 
WIE! Provided;;by;the Pr 'for r iny Safety —— Tol 
EC FR 0 How th oe 900 0 q Bight s Tranſports Of 
al Beats in each, Pu &, 4 and 0 my | Tough on F. ire G 
g by | 1 1 in the 1 of; tumultuons Bliſs, 1 P, 
„ ig e Frakes, © on WF ſleeping Camp: Recc 
\8 4 1 I go, w ul ve and, thy dear Safety call . 
„ Vet * jon ſurfeit 
1 Nee e Pair cloy on the Pals 4 i ; 
„ Din i Fr. LOW at 
0 e, Waves flow di in Ambroſſ al Prams, That 
1 And all the Air breath'd- -Aromatick Inceuſe ? Our | 
14 „Elo. Thou mylt, forgi ive à fooliſh Woman's Fears And 


Thoſe, Fears, which: privg from moſt unbounded, S. 
¶Fondneſ . . 

AP. Woman. ! thou choiceſt: Bleſſing from, above Whie 
Thou Foul of, Man! by u hom we know we 're Menf Of e 
"Tis thou 6x mt our. di fl inactive Maſs. They 
i $ Our, wn oh an kindles us to Life 80— 

FRE All wing'd or 2103 7 111 r1ſh into thy Arms, (The 
9262 An he 3 in moſt luxurious Charms; Crept 
Fhro' mighty, rag of, cixcling Raptures rove, 
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09}! SCENE the Great: Square. «i 1197 


tow lk 5261 E ind 
Suſeando Sols. 8 

Spurn d. and degarded am I thus W 

For the long Labours of this tedious Wan mo: 

This Morning Sun beheld me at the Head? 

Of Armies, flulh d with mm Now, cur} 


[Change 5 
Fm Ton aſide, like See old * d. Arms, 


5 


To Ruſtin a dark Corner, unobſerv'd. 
But ſhall it be ? By :Heav'n, I'll be reveng d 15 
What Succeſs my Friend 


AA i Euter Derolth, T EU e 

Pe. According to your Orders, Sir 1 rang 1 
Your faithful Soldiers all beneath the Walls; 
Then told them twas their Generals laſt: Requeſt 


Jo lay his Truncheon down.) in publick View. * 


Of all the Army- | 
Gui. I burn to know th ene e nth 
Pi. With artful Tears I'mourn'd their Hero's Fate, 

Recounted all. your Battles, Seiges, Triumphs, 


Then brought into their View the bloody Scene 
of laſt wg Maſſacre———Ye Pow rs, ist ju ſt. 


[I cry d, 


That for the Spleen of one capricious Man, 

Our Country thus ſhou'd loſe it's great Protector, | 

And we our brave Commander? 
Oui. My Mind foretells Succeſs 


. Haft thou not ſeen the Courſe of Ute Serings, 
p Which as they run, receive the freſh Alliance 


Of other Streams, till in their farther Progreſs 
They gather Strength, and ſwell into a Torrent; 
So—— feeble Murmurs, and imperfect Whiſpers 
(The gloomy Prelude to a following Storm). 

Crept thro' the Ranks, and ſtole by oft Degrees 
From Man to Man, encreaſi ing as they mov ; 
Lond, and more loud ſoon their Reſentments grew, 
1 ul A d by their 6 all cryd out 8 
We' 
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We'll have no ot her General, but Guiſcardo. 
Gui. Thanks to their Zeal, but jb: Loo Perolto, 


Whoſe Eloquence has prop'd my falling Glories — 5 
Pe. 1 wonder much öpinoli s not return d, Ive 
Whom you have ſent to prepoſſeſs the Senate The 
Againſf the Voges Intereſt— 1)oz 
Gui. Dos. we luxe the Senate to our Side! - s 
E wou d =. our Scheme, and ITE « our r Cauſe look Wh 
, . 244-5 hebe = 

Pe. My Lord he c comes Vie Wh 
Some hos Miſchief -rlow'rs upon hi5 Bro mt Abe 


Enter Spinoli. 

i. May Tumults multiply, Diſſenſions 1 ; 
And ſhock, like Earthquakes, this divided State ! 
Be theſe the Ladders to my great Ambition, 

Be theſe. the Means t enjoy my 1 
 Guiſcardo; Doge! Tisiſo . the Senate ſo 1 age 
TIl hail the Luſtre of this riſing Star, 
And in two Factions jbyn the Stronger ſtill; 
But cut d Ferolto barrs my Way to 2 


And fads ubrivaſdn the Geuerals Friendſhip Hoy 
Aae aer Wit} 

Ha!. * wore! of with-thy-Siailes again. z 10. 8 
e 11 Thy Mind my F nend, ſwells with foe bi With 

f bal F MOD. . 1 ea : 

1 A TT > br 
Andithroi' a Chain ut drk F uturityʒ * 
Foreſees Events, and weighs a Revolution. ne 
How ſtand the Senate now affected? 2 And 

pi. This Pa pen bir, will beſt inform your Highne Gu 


| ASt“. f. et} 11 2111 Gives a Faper; Guilcardo-yead: 
Ou: Let me: embrace my Friend, my breed Bette 


Read here; Perolta,>read this Taper ſign d 9710 Gu 
By the:chief Senators rf * | 
By this, they all falute me 1Noge! of 1Genoa,' {7 WM Trinn 
By this. IL am commiſſibn'd, t6 pals ge 1Th 
The Tyrant Straight. 85700 V o tron 5 

Pe. The Army, all devoted to your. Intereſt, Net 


Will * our ** you in You Pow L. 1485 An 
in 
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"WS. Since our Juſt Cauſe receives the Sendte's Sanction. 

J.. By that all powerful Sluice to Secrets, Gold, 

I've, late diſoover d this Important one: 

The Princeſs Leonalta, 

Doating to Madneſs on the noble 12 1 a 

Has ſecretly convey d him to her Houſez , © 

Where with his Friend he lies ſecure, 1 8 

To any, but à Servant of the Houſhold, We 

Who was employ d to bribe the Priſon- Guards; 

Him I ſecur'd, and brought before the Senate; 

There boldly ] accusd the Duke of T reaſon, 

| And harbouring th? Enemies of the State: _- 

ſe; The great Reſult: of which you know already — 

te ! Gui. Thou great Arch - States man! 

70 Pe, Where is the Tyrant now ? 

7 Spi. Supine, Inactive, Ignorant at Home, 

He Dreams not of th approsching Storm. 
Gu. Our Buſineſs aſks diſpatch» 


[Army 
Pe. I much fuſpect, before we car urpriſe him, 
He'll be alarm d, — will prepare againſt you _ 
With his Militia, and Lorenzo's Troops. 8 
| Gui. If he dare meet my Force, be ſure, Spinolk, 
With a ſtrong Guard to ſeize th abandon d Palace, 
And there ſecure my Rival, and Honorio. | 
Spi. With the fame Guards, by Heav'n 45 bear 
aw 
The beauteous Eliſa thence, and Sygiſmunda, p hs 
And give their glowing Beauties to your Arms. 
Gui, III ſtudy to Reward my Friend, - . 
Spi. Soon all the rifl'd Sygiſmimia's Charms. 


Gui. Now Fall, proud Deze, white I abe thy 
Ruins 
Triumphant riſe, and grow in Pow'r ”_ er et 
gl Thus th' Order. and Variety” of Nature 
„ WM Ts kept by a ſucceſſive Flux of Matter; 
|t, b New Forms ariſe from 4 new Change of Things 


„And Generation fron — Springs. Tereunt. 
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SCENE rhe Palace. 


Enter Iagello, follow'd by a: Page. 


Ia, Confuſion ! The Venetians both eſeapd! 
The General, and curs d Honorio fled, | 
To Rage again, like Epidemick Plague, þ 
And ſpread an univerſal Ruin round! 2! 

Pa. "This fated Hour they were to d 495 

Ia. But the baſe Poyſon of corrupting Gold 
Tainted the ſordid Souls of all their Guards 

Pa. The Slaves have fled, and ſcapd your Ven- 


[geance too; 


So that no clear Diſcovery" can be made 

Ia. But here my Soldier, my Lotenzo comes,- 

He may inform — Al =o 
Enter Lorenzo in Haſth. wa 


Y 


©. 


2 
* 


Lor. O mighty Sir! Deſtruction hovers round) you 


Treaſon and Death lye lurking in your Palace: 
The Senate, People, and tumultuous Army 
Join with provok d Gmſcardo,in your Ruin. 
Tag. Furies! and Hell! 5 
Lor. Th' audacious Senate met without your Sum- 
And have reſol vd t ele& Guiſcardo, Doge mons, 
That ſmooth. tongu d Sycophant, that tawning Tay- 
Spinoli, with one curs'd pathetick Speech, 190 
Has lur' d, and ſooth'd them to Ga ardo sIntere 
Urging the great Miſconduct of your Government, 
And your diſgracing Genoa s Deliverer. 
While the ſame Time, and with the ſame Succeſs, 
Perolto drew out the victorious Army, 
And fir d with Tears the dull, unthinking Herd, 
T aſſert their General's Cauſe, revenge his Wrong, 
Proclaim him Doge, and lay your Houſe in Aſhes: 
I fear the gath'ring Storm will ſhortly break 
In your Deſtruction, if not ſoon prevented. 
Tag. Les, let it break ——By Heavn III brave its 
And ſtem the Torrent with intrepid Scorn. "Rage, 
A Flint, provok'd, exerts its hidden Fires, Code 
And trueſt Worth is Ae but in Diſtreſs;, 3 
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See that the Guards, with the domeſtick Troops, 
Be ready to attend me - which join'd to . 
Thoſe independent Soldiers you command, 

Now poſted at the Northern Gate, will make wy 
A brave Defence * 
Lor. My Care for my 8 Maſter's Safet 
Anticipates his Commands- —they're ready all, 

And, rang d beneath the Palace Walls, reſound 
Your ecchoing Name—With generous Acclamations 
They cry, lead on to Victory, or Death..-. - -:. 

Iag. Now let them come, thoſe. val, preſump Gps 
That wou d remove the hoary, pond;rous Alps, Men, | 
Or ſhake the Appennine s eternal Baſis 5, 1 

Lor. Vet there is more, more ſtrange i important 
Spinoli, by a Maſter- piece of Cunning, © | News; 
Aſſures the credulous diſcontented People, 

You hold a Correſpondence with the Foe; 

And ſecretly betray our State to Venice: 

That the Venetian Generals were releasd 

From their Impriſonment by your Commands, 
And now in private lodg'd within your Houſe, 

Tag. Mean Artifice! 

Pag. Yet the Report may not be ne 

lag. Say ' thou, Boy? 

Pag. Tve heard ſome ſecret Whiſpers 3 in the Palace, 
Between her Highneſs, and her Fav'rite Woman, 
And oft the Name of Aftramont was mentiond. 
Beſides, what ſtrengthens my Suſpicions more, 

I ſaw the Princeſs $1g1iſmunda enter 

To Day, a ſecret and remote Apartment 

Led by my Curioſity, I liſten'd, 

And <a her hold long Conference with one, 

Whoſe Voice tho' low, e did much reſemble 

The Lord Honor io's 
Tag. It muſt be ſo Wiſe and 
Daughter ; 

t once conſpire my Ruine and Diſhonour. 

Run, fly, Lorenzo, ſeize the Slave Honorio + 

Snatch drag the Wretch from "wy abandon'd Daughter, 

And 
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And plunge him into Darkneſs, till 1 find 

A Vengeance worthy of him——— Ex. Tani 

Ten Thouſand Hiſſing Scorpions ſting my Breaſt, 

My Rival's bleſs'd in Eloiſa's Arms; 

Evn now perhaps they feaſt each raviſh'd Senſe, 

Making my Houſe the Pander to their Pleaſures: y 

Conduct me to her Chamber 

There if I find th' Invader of her Heart, 

He ſhall not live to triumph in my Fall; 

Nor if I ſink beneath Guiſcardo's Arms, 

Vex my pale Ghoſt, and riot o'er her Charms: 

Attended Monarch- like, to Death, in State 
Tl go, and Thouſands ſhall my Exit wait, 

In all the 1 and Pageantry of Fate. 


Aſi 


[ Exeunt 


End of the Third ACT. 


And e 


| AC [ Ta 
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| 
8: 


Exeunt 
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ACT IV. SCENE 1 


An s private Apartment, Back Sack: drawing 
diſcovers Aimee and Lei fi itting. | 


Kidz us; 


T1 HU S greatly loſt to all the World beſide, | 

I find, my Fair, more than a World in thee; 
O!I cou d live induſtriouſiy obſcure, 

Forget the anxious Tumults of the Great, 
Their noiſy State, their Pomp, and gilded Cares, 
Confin'd to ſome ſequeſter d ſoft Retreat, | 
Where nought might diſcompoſe our laſting Peace, 
Our Innocence, and Purity of Love 
I ſwear thy wondrous Beauty charms me fo, 

Thy evy Grace, and moſt excelling Sweetneſs; 

That Glory burns but faint within my Breaſt: 

The Idol's vaniſh'd, that I once adord, 

And Love has now the Worſhip of my Soul. 

Elo. Snatch me, O Heav'n! to * ſuch bleſt Re- 
Where uncorrupted Nature ſmiles around; ¶ tirement, 
Where we may drink the Silver Spring together, 

Rifle the Flow'r of all their balmy Store, 
And feaſt on Fruit, and pluck the rip'ning Gold, 
There wou'd I wait, oft as the Sun declin d, 
My Lord, returning from the Sylvan Chaſe, 
Unload his Shoulders of the ſavage Spoils, 
And claſp my panting Heroe in my Arms. | 
[ Noiſe at the Door. 
But let us wake from out our Preams of Joy, 
For a rude Noiſe alarms me at the Door: 
I fear we are diſcover d 
Jagel lo within. Tear, burſt it open. 
Aſt. Tis he, tis he, the barbarous Duke: 5 
G 2 Nay 
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Nay then we'll take one kind, one laſt Farewel, 


And die together with a ſecret Joy, 
To think we have employ'd to bel Advantage 


Love's precious Minutes, nor have liv'd in vain. 1e 
Elo. Alas! my deareſt Lom!!! | Le! 
Enter lag ello with' Page and Guards. 24 

.\Tag. By Hell, tis 15. he's here · that lurking Wretch ·· MW Ou 
Na! the Sorc'reſs too! Confuſi on! looſely dreſt! If 1 
Fly, ſeize him, bind him with coercive Chains, Th 
Skrew up each Limb, and ſtop the circling Blood, Ou! 
Till thro! the ſwelling Fleſh it burſts a Paſlage. Sha 


[Guards bind e I 
Elo. O bloody Man! Inhuman Slaves forbear, 


Al. Rid me at once, thou Tyrant, of my Life, 


And boaſt that Aftramont was fallen ſo low, Nor 
Thou coudſt diſpoſe his Fate — Heav n, is it juſt 3 ?— Wh 
P ut why dare I expoſtulate with Heav 8 For 
Or finite Reaſon. tax eternal Wiſdom ? 2 For 
Ing. So- no- you may retire Exeunt Guard, Not 
Prepare, thou Fugative, to meet a Death Wh: 


Enobl'd by my Hand- 
Aft: Strike then, if thou darſt approach me, frike Fac; 
Know, I'Il not fall unworthy Aſtramont : By : 
Danger and I've walk'd Hand in Hand together, 
I oft have met it in the Front of Battel, 
And ſought the Monſter midſt the Shock of Armies. 
Ha! do'ſt thou ſhake, old Man? recal thy Guards, 
If thou can't fear me bound, unarm d, and ſi rele. 
Jag. Then take thy Wiſh. 
[ Holds a Sword at his Breaft, Eloifa Hopi him 
Elo. O mighty Sir! let not his Raſhneſs urge thee 
To do a Deed will damn thy Fame for ever, 
And write thy Name in blackeft Infamy. | 
Tag, Away, thou Syren, that wou d charm my Hand £1 


And Fir my Sword ſuſpended in tne Air; I'd 
I will not hear the Witchcraft of thy Voice; Id ſt 
But deaf as Adders, killing as their Poiſon, Force 


I'll ſting bim home, and riot in his Heart. 
Eh. 


: Els, 
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Elo. Thro' mine you firſt muſt force your n | 
Way. 
Aft. O 1 my Faireſt, from his brutal Cruelty, 
I charge thee, fly, and jeave me to my Fate, 
Leſt J in yours ſuffer a double Death. 

Elo. O moſt unkind! I cannot, will not leave thee 
Our Joys and Dangers are reciprocal. | 
If we muſt fall, our guſhing Hearts ſhall pour _ 
Their meeting Blood into one common Stream : 
Our Souls too, joining like contiguous Flames, 
Shall ſoar to Bliſs, involv'd into each other. 

Tag. Curſe on her tatal Charms! they've caught me 
ure— 
| He retires a little, ind appears thoughtful, 

Nor can I di engage my dotard Heart 
What if I kill him? then I deſpair for ever — 
For ſhe, true Woman! if the Crotchet moves, 
Forſooth may not ſurvive her murder'd Huſband; 
Not out of Love, but Spight, or Oſtentation 
What if I force her? Then—my Wife's alarm'd, 
And I ſhall grow more odious to the Senate 
Each Way I am diſtreſs'd O that I cou'd 
By any Means but triumph o'er her Vertuez 
Like Children, who deſpiſe their once-lov'd Toy, 
I'd ſpurn the Bauble, grown familiar to me, 
Tird Fink] its Uſe, and be my ſelf again —— 
Ha! I have a Thought. 
Elo. See——how he pauſes, Pity works. upon 8 
And now Remorſe ſucceeds his ebbing Rage. 
Aft. Wrong not the native Blackneſs of his Soul; 
An At biop's Skin admits no other Tincture. 
Tag. What would ſt thou do to ſave thy Huſband's 
LiFnß! [to Eloiſa. 
Elo. Propoſe the Means I wou d do any ng: 5 
ra dare attempt Impoſhbilities; ' _ | 
Id ſtrive to reconcile Antipathy, 
Force Nature, and work Miracles to ſave him. 
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Or ſtraight reſign thy Beauties to my Arms, 


To ſave his Life, and yet preſerve my Virtue!“ | 


Heav'n] can thy Choice admit of any Doubt? 


She's more than 18 ty to delay ſo long, 
Or make my Li 
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«AR. What, do you poorly barter for my Life? 


Nay - and perhaps xaſhly ſet down your Honour, 


To weigh againſt it in the adverſe Scale. 


I dare not hve upon ſuch vile Condition:: 0 | Be 


Recal thy Promiſe—Strike thou Tyrant now, | 
{To Tagello, 
While ſhe? s un une Ai in her whiteſt Innocence. 
Tag. Say, wilt thou ſee i {to ber. 
Thy Hufband gaſping in his dying Pangs, * 
Drown'd in his Blood, and with his cloſing Eyes, Or 
And ghaſtly Looks, accuſing /thee of Murder, : 
Or quickly crown my ardent Hopes with Love. 
_ Aft. Hell and Damnation! moſt ſalacious Monſter! Ho 
Lag. Thee J regard Mee ene his Up 
Doom. to ber. N 


Elo. O cruel Man! 10 
Doſt thou not ſtart at ſuch a black propoſalꝰ? 
Some Angel now inſtruct me thro this Maze, | 


Af. Why doſt thou pauſe, when thy bright 
Paine at Stake? ; 


In thy Sufpenſe we Plagues of all the Damnd 
Croud on my Soul, and Hell- rack all my een 
fag. Doſt thou: reſolve his Death? * 
Aſt. Wait not her een plunge it in my Breaſt 


the Price of her Difhonour. | 
Elo. O moſt deteſted! horrid Suppoſttion ! : 


My cruel Lord! Oh! how am ] diſtreſs d! Z 
Thou can'ſt net live, mor I behold thee die I 
O! for a Yawn of Farth, that I might fall A 
Deep as Earth's Centre from the hated Light—— | ._E 
I. Ha! doſt thou trifle twirt my Love and Whi 

Vengeance L 
Then this 1 am determind - (holds ap the Son O th 
Elo. O hold a Moment! | : N 


Euge- Rat] 


, 
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(Eugenia within.) Fly, fly my Princeſs, quickly 


interpoſe f 1 1 
Betwixt your Heroe and immediate Death. 


Tag. Death and Hell! no more I Il dally with thee— ' 


IA, be is going to ſtab Aſtramont, enter Leo- 
nalta: She runs to Eloiſa, and aims a Dag- 


ger at her Breaſt. 


Leon. Inhuman Tyrant! ſtop thy bloody Hand, 


Or this ſhall reach thy wretched Idol's Heart. 


Tag. Ha! Trayt'refs art thou there? Curſe on her 


Intruſion ! | 


How dar'ſt thou lift thy bold and guilty Eyes 


Upen thy injur d Lord? 


Leon. I greatly own I ſav'd two noble Youths; 
And thou ſhou'dſt thank me that the Guilt of Blood, 
Innocent Blood calls not for Vengeance on thee, 
Nor ſwells the horrid. Volume of thy Crimes. 

Tag. Thou baſe Corruptreſsof my Daughter's Youth 
By Heav'n! you're both Confederates in my Ruin, 


And jointly plot to ſave your Minions Lives: 


All Genoa by your Means is now in Arms, 
Senate and Army join in our Deſtruction, 


_  [afide. 


a 


F 


Men whore proſcrib'd, and by our Laws condemn'd--- 


For harb'ring, as tis thought, my Country's Foes. | 


I thank you both, you more than Parricides : 


But you, baſe Woman! love this proud Venetian, 
Whom thus I give a Victim to my Wrongs——— 
[ going to flab him, ſhe bolds a Dagger at 


Eloiſa's Breaft: He 


Leon. Then here I make as great a Sacrifice 


Tag. Touch not her facred Life 


Af. O mighty Princeſs, rather let me die 
Elo. O kill me ſooner, end this wretched Being, 


| Which, ſet againſt his Life, is vile and worthleſs. 


Leon. Ye noble Pair, I wou Ag you both: 


O think *tis with the utmoſt Deteſtation 
I arm my ſelf againſt this tender Breaſt : 


Think with a Thouſard Wounds I'd pierce my own. 


Rather than hers, but ſtrong Neceſſity 


Com- 


44 The RIVAL GENERALS. 
Compels me to involuntary Cruelty, - ' 
And you muſt be each other's Pledge of Safety. 

A. Thy Care for us is vain, moſt generous Wo- 
For we muſt die, and we will die together. [ man, 
My Elozſa ! now we're on the Verge, _ | 
The boundleſs Gulph of vaſt Eternity; 

Then without Fear let's leap the Precipice 
Of mortal Life, and put on Incorruption, 
To join in Spirit, and ſeraphick Love. 

Elo. O greatly thought! I pant for Immortality: 
We're now prepar d quick ſtrike the fatal Blow— 
Iag. Die thou firſt | | | 

holds bis Sword at Aſtramont, ſhe does the 
J „ off 
Leon. Then ſee ſhe quickly follows —- 
| 9 85 Rk [ offers, be flops. 
Tag. Controul'd thus by a Woman! why does my 
So much rebel againſt my bloody Heart? ¶ Hand 

Leon. Becauſe her Death wou'd difappoint thy Luſt : 
For.if that Thought alone withheld thee not, 

Thou wou'd'ft, all reeking in her Husband's Blood, 
Ruſh to his Bed, and act thy damn'd Deſigns. 

Tag. Boy, the Guards  _ [to the Page. 

Leon. Thou helliſh Miniſter of Fate forbear 
Move not, or by my Rage this drinks her Blood. 

Enter Lorenzo in Haſte. 

Lor. Haſte, Sir, and arm your ſelf ——the Foe. 
For as I watch d upon the Palace Walls, | advances 
I ſaw their painted Enſigns from afar, 

Pregnant with Wind, and ſtreaming in the Air. 
They're now drawn up within that ſpacious Square 
Cloſs to the Market-Place, and ſoon will ſend 

A Summons to ſubmit without Conditions, 

Or, if you won't ſurrender, ſtorm the Palace. 
lag. Go, good Lorenzo, and prepare the Soldiers; 

And let the Juſtice of their Cauſe inſpire them 
To a& like Men, and conquer for their Prince, 

On whoſe Succeſs depends the Fate of Genoa. 
Yet hold—take hence this Captive to the Van 
| /Nere 


* 


Ces 


are 


ere 
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Where thou haſt laid Honorio— Guard them well? 
And ſee that you ſecure the Palace- Gates, | 

Let none depart from hence, or enter in, 
Till I return 


[ Lorenzo goins to. ſeize Aſtramont, Leonalta 
aims a Dagger at Eloiſa. | 


Leon. Hold, on thy Life 8 
Tag. B Hell, III be obey'd in this, 
I condeſcend too far to ſpare: his Life, 
And will ſecure him as her Hoſtage here: 
Let that content your proud imperious Soul. 
Aſt. Farewel, my Eliſa———— }.. x 
Elo. Alas! my Lord I fear for ever 
Exit Aſt. with Loren. 
hi Wh.it means this ſuddain Shiv'ring thro! my 
Limbs? 
Why chills my Blood, as if a Fiend had met me? 
T1 on, in Scorn of all thoſe fatal Omens; _ - | 
And if I fall, tho' gaſping in my Death, 
By Heav'n, Ill curſe you with my lateſt Breath. 
| Ex. Iagello. 
N He's gone, and ſomething whi pers to my 
ou | 
I neer wall t ſee my cruel Huſband more: 
Tho' much unkind, he was my Huſband fill, 
Heav'n knows how much I grieve for his Misfortunes ! 
| pity and forgive his lawleſs Paſſion: " 
Thou tender Fair One, ſay, can ſt thou forgive him ? 
Or rather ſay, can'ſt thou forget the Violence, 
The horrid Cruelty I practis d on thee?. 
Elo. Moſt generous Princeſs, tis not in thy Nature, 
To wrong the Wretched, or oppreſs the Weak: 
Thus humbly, thus let me expreſs my Thanks, 
For all thy wond'rous Friendſhip to my Lord; | kneels. 
Thou 8 Angel of his Life and mine. 
Leon. Moſt gentle Maid, may my remaining Days 
Be a long Complication of Misfortunes, 
When I negle& the Charge aſſign d by Heav n, 
still to protect thy noble Lord and thee. 
H Enter 


| - * on thy Praiſe, and wanton in thy Vertues. But th; 


1 aſſiſt each other in our. mutual Woes. : 


Ä 2 EE I... * 
5.— 
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Enter si giſmunda. | 
My Sigiſminde here Cons to thy Mother's ya 
For ſure I Love ther with a Parent's Fondneſs, - 
They 1 : my Child, for thy Honoric's Sufferings! 52 


ave Cauſe, eternal Cauſe for Fears! 
Ms beine Father! Oill-fated Love! The 
How vain were all my Hopes of an Eſcape! 
Fortune, how unſincere are all thy Gifts! P 55 What 
Our choiceſt Joys flow thro” a Cup of Gall, vou 
And all the Sweety daſh'd with Allays of inter. 
--ag Behold tl Siſter, Partner of thy Woes | Ando 
Ha! my Eni 1 {Embrace der. And 1 
255 Sure there is a 8) vines y of Soul between us, "Sy. 
| For at firlt Sight, thoucl my neareſt Friendſhip; Leo. 


Oft'T have heard my Brother, thy Honorio, - 5 
And 8 # ED oft have heard th mournful Story, Tou're 


wi Pity and Stirpriſe I've heard it all, You 

y. Couſtancy, and moſt diſaſtrous Love, For thi 
Wm for thtee Moons in cloſe Captivity, Leo. 
Confin'd, you languiſh'd in Guiſcardo's Houſe , 0 


In all our Fortunes we have much Reſemblance, 


And now methinks ſhou'd vow eternal Friendſhip, |. Sold. 


Elo. O my Siſter! Si. 
Let this Embrace confirm thee mine for ever, If you c 
Iwill complain to thee, and thou to me, Leo. 
Weill fit. together all the live long Day, 1 

Like c cooing Turtles, brooding Oe our Grief, And lay 


Count Tear for Tear, and mingle Groan with Groan. Spi. y 
Leo. What means this Noiſe? this 1 of claſh- 
| Arms? But T m 


| „„ VO fighting. 
Ft vm Accept my Mercy, Slaves, and yield Leo.) 


your Swords O Lare 
Enter Spi noli, and bis Party 22 in before bin _ th 
: 7 


Lorenzo, and a few of the Guards. 
Lor. Oppreſzü with "OA va Bi my 


I gan no ä | ' [Wounds 


ind mare 
The new | 


Leo. M 


* 4 
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Lets fall bis Swarl, 40 thy Ele. 
ee 912 7 of the Stage. 


;! Si . — of you ſearch the Houſe 90 find' the 
C [Priſoners, 
The captive Generals who are dere conceal. m JT 
| | Exennt ſome A 
What do I ſee; my Drop within the Toyls? -» 
You Pierre, bear theſe Ladies to the Citadel, 
[ Pointing to Sigiſmunda, and Eloiſh 
n Andas thy Life ſee they be nobly us d, 
er. And ſervd with the Relpe cc their Birth demands 
is, Sig. Villain Spins. e Tie Ladies are carry d o 
p; Leo. What means this outrage Traytor? 
Syi. I have not Time to juſtify the Deed; 
Ss. But thank the Clemency of great Guiſcardo, 
y | You're ſafe, and free, and I have now my Ends — 
You may command ſtill your remaini CS 
For the Protection of your Houſe _ 4 
Leo. Moſt erecrable Traytor! 


31 IH f 


W Ne enter Soldier. 5 
N | Sol My Lord, i in Vain we've "On? a the Palac; 
. = round, 
Spi. Slave, I recall the Mercy. Lhave 285 I 
If you diſcloſe not —= ... To 
Leo, Hold, you, Vain Wretch, the Vis ners are 
15 Leſcap d. 
And laugh at all : your: idle V engeance now. 8 
dan. Si. Wither d * Hand that gave 15 Ys 
2 am ä 
vo But I muſt hence — 5 = Guiſcarde 1 Wants my | 
rey Leo. M 8 fer Aa furs 
rel Ge 4 tatageme „ pre vd my . 


zin Ha ſt then beard ought of thy unhappy Maſter? - 7. 7 
. Lor. Madam, he now is ready to engage, 
ind marches from the Northern Gate to meet 
The new Uſurper —— 
Leo. May Heavn preſerve him! Thou bleed. 
H 2 _' am. 


; m 
ands, 
Let; 


— _—— 
- 
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Lor. Iwou'd have empty'd all my Veins to ſerve 
And dy'd in the ybun 1 Princeſſes Defence; [you, 
But ove werd my Soldiers moſt were kill'd 
At firſt} too few Foppoſe Spmoli's Storm. 

Now: will I haſte, 
If my weak Limbs have Pow'r'to my Will, 
Tinform you of the Fortune of my Laa. 

Leo And if he Falls 5 ff 
(Which. O ye Pow'rs avert!) WH BOL 
Return, . hee receive my laſt Commands. 

1] AI 39. yoC [Exeunt ſeverally. 


8 CE N E. FTIR to the Great Square. 


Euer Guitaje: perolto, Spinoli, at the Head of 
dne tbeir Soldiers. pr 


Gui. woe ade A, brave e Diſpatch my eue 
minute ite. Friend. 
: 7754 as Mov (Ts Spinoli. 
Spi. Ive ſtormd * — without müch Re- 
And carry d off the Princeſs Sigiſmunda 8 
With the Fair tive to the Citadel: 
F made; - —_ the ſtrictéſt — 2. tofind 
The noble Priſi ers was theie lm 4 
By Leonalta's M ns Hap wk eſcap d 
The furious Doge had wi Tetir'd from thence, 
And with the Guards, and independent roops, 
March'd to the Nothern Gate——there he has joyn d 
All the Train d- Bands, and Hourly gather 85 Strength. 


Shout within. 


| Ne. What mean theſe. __ 
""Þpi. By theſe eulting Clamours of his Soldiers, 
The Tyrant ſure is near 
Gui. Now, des my Fribbds* revenge your Coun- 
Itry's Wrongs, 

Chaftiſ Ambition and alert our Liberty; 3 
At length the Time is come, when you ſhall free 

Our groaning State from à deſpotick ee 
Omn. Liberty, and Ouiſcards: "Ras > 9 
C "Wie 


- 


_—_— 


ve 
u, 


e 


ter 


All cruſted o'er with baſe plebcian cy; ; 
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5 Enter lagello, and bis Party. 415 
Tag. Where are thoſe bold, thoſe vain rebellious 


That dare diſpute their great Pictators Pow? 
Where's their Commander now, that Pageant Prince, 
Dreſt in my Robes, and in uſurping Glory? 
Now let him try with me who bett deſerves 
The golden Reins of Government — Fall on 
To his Soldiers. 

Gu © 0 hold. ye blind, ye moſt miſtaken Men; 
That wou d ſupport the Intereſt of a Tyrant: 
Quit, timely quit his tottering guilty Cauſe 31+ 7 
Which elſe will cruſh» you all beneath its Ruin. 

Tag. Baſe daſtard Tiaytor, now thou art-unworthy, 
To rival me, or to ſucceed in PwW rz; 
Thou art unequal to the glorious Taſl, rh 
That poorly wou'd ſeduce my Soldiers from me; 
When by the great Deciſion of the Sword, 


Thou ſhout! b have fought it out, and thro” my 


Blood 
Climb to the Eminence from whence thou dſt thrown 


Gui. Mark, mark, my Country: Men, bos be he 
[ wou d laviſh 
The Blood of Genoa to grace his'Death : 
Then ceaſe fond Men to fight this Monſter's — 
And joyn with me, joyn in your Country's' Cauſe: 
Accept the Senate's Mercy, and my Favour,» 
bog. Damn d, damn d A. ee id now oy: gallant 
| * 3 Friends. 


22 7s Solliers all laſet cn go over to Guiſcardo, 


| Ogroveling Slaves! dare you forſake your Prince? 


Nor court a glorious Fate, and fall with me? 
Who dies with me, from Death ſhall riſe immortal, 
When his vile Blood, ſpringing from honeſt Wounds, 
Shall flow enrich'd with my imperial ain 3 
But fly, ye daſtard Herd, material Souls, 


For 


For Gil his true t this faithful Friend remains, A 


While I have 1. wt this, I will oppoſe you; pot C 
And after Death in ghaſtly Majeſty * ” 
My awful Wounds tha! mouth Defiance at yon. * 
Gui. Bale as thou art, thou malt not fall ing lo- 8 
[nous, Anc 


Nor de by a leſß Hana than mine ¶ fgbt, Doge falls. * 


To Loonaits firaight convey the Body : * 
115 ¶Soldieri carry of Tagello, pre 
And 1 4 Guard attend me to the Senate, A 
Where I will juſtify my Actions to them. 8 A 
Be it your Care, Perolts, in my Abſence, | B * 
To keep the duiſy Town from all Commotions. 5 For 


oͤpinoli, to your Care I give the Citadel, EOS: 
With the important Charge of the fair Priſoners. 1 


The ambitions Man deſerves a noble Fate. 
Who to he happy, bravely dares be great: 
The, Gods from Heay'n their drooping Monarch 
. drove, 
Slay 5 wn, Nods, the World requires a Fove. 


[ Ex. Ones. 
"* C E N E. the . , 
_ Lorem Aſtramont, and Honorio. 
Lor. Accept the Fieedom Leonalta gives you- 
Revenge her Lord: Revenge my murder'd Maſter: 
Haſte and Purſue the execrable Raviſſier :: 
Reſcue from Ruffians Hands your Elaiſa; { To Aftra. 
5 — the Wrongs of God. like Sig iſmunda: [To Ho. 
Your. Fei d ho all ſhall be releas d, 
Full fiſteen undrec 5 now confin d in Bungeons; | 
Our Stares hel fra; ht e all with Arms. 
Air. This W hit], o Fortune s me with b ee 
ment. 


Lot. Fatal) true 3s all the dreadful Story. 
Pardon me, acred $ Stade, of my. | great Maſter, . 19 
That thus E diſobey thy laſt ede: 5 
But ſoon thy _ 55 f Ghoft ſliall ſmile Revere 

y 
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By giving Freedom to theſe generous Foes. 
Hon. My Siſter gone ! my S7giſmunda too | ——— 
{ Sure Conqueſt fhall attend a Cauſe. fo juſt, 
And ſwift Perdition overtake their Crimes, 
Who ve done ſo rude a Violence to Beauty. 
Aſtr. When the . baſe Trajan ſeizd his _ 
S, And languiſh'd o'er her with adult'rous Eyes: 
T. An injur d Huſband puniſh'd Guilty Troy, 
And wrath Divine oertook th ingrateful Boy: 
0. Proud Iliums Domes were humbl'd to the Duſt, 
And felt the Vengeance due to lawleſs: Duſt ; 
A while the Meteor Trumph'd in its Pride: 
But ſoon the ſhort.liv'd Exhalation dy'd : | 
For Greece had Heav'n, and juſtice on-it's Side.“ 


* % * * 
1 . : 


* 
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deere 


Ker SCENE L 
7d ag be diem 19d: e big: 0A 
SCENE before, the Citadel. 
; 7 427 f 1 0 20 7 ? 11 1 IR 


988 
* 


11 8 N01 1 Solus. n ä 
A Wild Confuſion Reigns'thro? all the City; 

A Mechanicks now turn Stateſmen, and the Rab- 
Prick up their Ears for News, and bawl Sedition : 


But how more ſtrong's the Tumult in my Breaſt, 


Than the Convulſions of a Revolution? 
O Sigiſhmmda ! Damnation! — do I whine ? 
A Politican dwindled to a Coxcomb ! 

| And for a puling Girl? when all the. Sex 
j Were meant the Slaves, and Vaſlals of Man's 
! 5 1 Pleaſure, 
By Heav'n ! Til enter theſe devoted Walls, 
Aſign'd to my Protection by Guiſcardo, 
There act a Deed,” till Hell ev'n ſtand. aghaſt, 
And F iends, and Devils Wonder at my Daring. | Ex. 
SCENE changes to a Private Chamber in 
T ok | © ,, YG 2 
v "Re-enter Spinol. 
Thus far tis well -— Her Women are remov d 
With Eloiſa, to remote Apartments | 
Vain Fool Perolto! Where's thy Goddeſs now? 
Firſt will I rifle Sigiſmundas Charms: 
Then murder thee, thou Rival of my Greatneſs; 
Sure of Impunity in theſe Diſtractions - 
Ha! there ſhe ſits, the beauteous Sorcereſs fits. 

| Pointing to an inner Room. 


But now! what Means this ſudden Qualm — 
. : | That 


? 


And hu 
Againſt 
Enter G 


Gmnſo 
And all 
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That comes acroſs my Luſt, and: damps my. Hopes ? 
How her majeſtick Eyes like Lightning pierce me, 
Give me a Senſe of Sin, and tha my Blood t 
Why do I tremble thus! hence, vain Chimæra 
Since Jam plung'd in Streams of Guilt— 1 1 on, 
Reſolv'd to drown, or paſs the Rikicun. Ex. 
Sig. within. Help, O help! Monſtrous Villain, 
 Raviſher 
Heavin! Heav'n! protect me 


SCENE changes to the Chia Sr” ö 


Enter Aftramont and Honorio, - with [their Soldiers, © 


Drums and Trumpets., 


AP. Ye brave Remainder of my ene Friends, 
Now, now reveng ge your — d F ellow. Soldiers. 
Tis giv'n you to aſſert your Country's Cauſe, 

And wade to Conqueſt thro' a Sea of- Blood. | 
Think, I've releas'd you from inglorious Chain, 
With a full Purpoſe never to return, 
Till Venice ſees us come triumphant home, 
While Conqueſt ſmiles on our victorious Eagles, 

Om Conqueſt or Death. : 

Hon. Reflect on Remo, ar th enſanguin'd Var, 
Which ſwell'd its Waves with hoſtile Blood, and ran, 


In glorious Pomp, all Purple to the Main. 


Let not their Numbers, or laſt Night's blind Conqueſt, 
Gain'd by Surprize, by-Treachery, and Spmoli, 
Abate your generous Zeal for Liberty; 


Tis Heav'n alone diſpoſes of Succeſs, 


And human Force and Multitudes are vain 
Againſt Omnipotence [Exeunt. Alarm. 
Enter Guiſcardo, Perolto, pierre, with their Swords 
drawn. | 

Griſc. Confuſion! we are all ſurpriz'd, betrayd, 
And all my Glories wither d in a Bay — 
Ihe Captive Generals in Arms again: 
Springing like Hydra! Riddles, and Death! 

Fer. Th” impriſon d Soldiers, by Lorenzo's Means, 
Arc all releas'd, and arm d from th' Arſenal, - 

| I Guiſc. 


TherRavaLl GENERALS. 
elſes 1 ſerure of further Fears, 


— 


Diel d in Wine, diſpers d in Stews and Brothels — 
Scared. halt their Number now are fit for Action. 

| Shout within, 
Theſe cam us Shouts tell us, the conqu ring Foes 
Drive like a Forrent on our ſmking Troops: 


Hafte, fh Ferolta, and ſuſtain them- 
Exit lte 


Ha! T = a Thought may yet retrieve the 9 1 x 
you Pierre, to the Citadel, 
Aud bung e Captive Eloiſa hither- 
5 155 Signer gives you Entrance. 
| (Ex: ſeverally, Drums and Trumpets for ſome 


; ine within. 
Re enter 8 and. — with thely Bay % 
Guiſcardo,. Perolto, and Soldiers, retiring. © 
Aſt. Where's this new dingen this mighty Man 
of Wan? v2 ae HG 
Let him Aenne Were now on equal Terms: ; 
He does not now ſurprize a ſleeping Camp: 
Why does the Bouſter fly a glorious Fate, 
And ſhun my Sword amidſt a daftard Herd? 
 Guiſe. Damnid, opens Prerre! Curls on the loy- 
t ring Slave! 
| By Hell. he comes | oY 
Enten Pierre with Eloiſa 8 and weeping; | 
Aft. Ky Elſa t © h 
Elo. My STIR. 
Guiſc. Thou Wretch! behold thy Minion 3 10 my 
Pow r; 
Proceed no buither but forego thy Coombſt — 
Elſe her warmSoul ſinokes on this reeking Blade— 
Aft. Thou canft not be ſo black, ſo baſe a Monſter 
- Guiſc. Command thy Soldiers to retire 
Or this Moment | bolds his Sword at pak N 
_ Conſummatt Villain e 
Oh! Hold, thou bloody Man! 
#. My deareft Lord! let my laſt dying Breath 
Conjure you: not ta — 8. Faitl; 


Let us 
Straigh 
Then ] 
Diſpute 
While « 

Guiſc 
Long h: 
I know 

Aft * 
Now co 

Guiſt, 
One Po. 
Retire, 1 
And, if 
T hither 
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Nor e er betray the Honour of your Country 
For this poor worthleſs Life O let me ae, i 
Rather than be the Prey of brutal Luft. # 6 11 

Gui ſc. Quickly * ee ot: 

Elo. My 1 we long in vain havs ele 
With mighty Woes, nor can we ward them all; 
Then let him ſtrike, and fave thy wav ring Glory. 

Aft. - If yet thy Breaſt glows with one FN 

Tho 
If thou darſt ſt rival me in Love and "Rs $7.1 5 
If thou can'ſt fear that Thunder from on . 
May bolt thee dead for ſuch a horrid Crime; 
If thou art brave, accept a brave Propoſal: 
Let us command our Men on either Side 
Straight to retire to an appointed Diſtance; 
Then let us meet, and in each Army's View, 
Diſpute our Right for ſuch a Heav'n of Virtue, 
While our Swords act the Influence of her Eyes 

Guiſc. I cou d embrace thee for the glorious EM 
Long has my Sword thirſted to drain thy Blood; 


I know youre brave, and that you'll do me Reaſon, 7 


Aſt. This unexpected Anſwer has furprizd' me; 


Now cou'd I wiſh we met on better Terms. -H 
Guiff, Two Infinites thou know'ſt are inconſiſtent: | 
One Pow'r ſupreme muſt rule the Univerſe. — 


Retire, my Friends, Peroſto Jead them off; f 
And, if I fall, ſecùre the Citadel, 555 1 - 


Y 


| Thither: you may retreat. 


3 


real. 


ath 


I Both Arm ic retire the or e due. 
Aft. Now 2 us meet, F = L „ 
Like claſhing Clouds drivin bp 1 ben Sm 
With Sulphui Pregnant, and with Tpunder ch 4. 
Elo. O Heavins preſerve my Lord. We _ 

Griſc. No more, for Love and Glory. 5 
Aft. Fox Eliſa, \\ bh | 
Tat 5; [Thy een Goifeards falls Admont 

. TSF 
J 1 Garras 1 arothoſe my promicil 
ien e I tet , 4 5 

12 15 What? 
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What? thus to fall ingloridus- for a Woman? [ 
That Toy, that Moppet, empty, worthleſs Nothing— Live 


| That Bubble fAll'd ach Vanity, and- Dien. Whi 
: Af. Once more thon' rt mine, and PI inſure thee The 
1 1 | To! 
i Nor Chance, nor Deſtiny ſhall part us more. Mo 
þ Elo. Methinks we're landed on a peaceful Coaſt, (The 
[ And now look back with Wonder on the Storms, I bie 
0 The raging Surges, and the Gulphs of Ruin To v 
5 We ve lately paſs d Heav 'n ſure has given us And 
1 A certain Clue to guide us thro the Dangers, I h. 
j The dreadful various Dangers of this Day. ' © A, 
$ Aſt. How are the Doge, and that imperious Man Fron 
nl Together falln! while both at once conipir'd, Did e 
; With black Deſigns t' invade our Lives and Love: Let | 
5 Both by a Turn of Providence have 3 The 
And each the 1 of either's Ruin. By E 
1 | Enter an Oficer. Ador 
. Offer. By me, Great Sir, the Lord e | And 
| Hails your Succeſs, and ſends me to inſorm you, O! 
| Hetheads Eight-Hundred choſen Men to form I'd la 
The Citadel, to which the Foe ret ir d. And « 

He wou'd,-with! the Remainder you'd fend, A po 

And: ſtraight {urprize the Senate now aſſembld, For 1 

Before ſome ne rais d Forces cut us off: „ 

You may ipipole what Tertns ybu pleaſe upon them, And 

Secure at once a ſafe Retreat to Venice. All t! 

And crown the Labours of the glorious Day. Is, no 

\ Aft. This ſetting $unſhan't reach this deſtin d Weſt To dre 

Fer I compleat the Triumphs of my Arms I owe 

Convey that dreadful Object hence : Of th. 

Enter Soldiers, who carry off the Body. Pardo! 

What. means that ſable Pomp of Grief? Is not 

Enter Leonalty and Eugeniais in Mourning, following the But ol 

Doge's Hearſe. He ne 

Tlion beautecti Mourner, ſtop a Moment here, And fi 

And let me pay my Tribute to thy Woes; A grat 

' For-when:thoitweep'ſt, the World ſhou d {ymmpathizs Aff. 

* age: all relenting Nature * on Mourning. MH 


Leon 


The brighteſt Emblem of divine Perfection. 
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Leon. Farewel, for ever, moſt illuſtrious Man, 

Live, and be happy in thy Fair One's Arms; 

While I retire for ever from the World:  _ 

The ſhort Remainder of my gloomy Days. 

To Heav'n and Pray I have devoted all., 

Mongſt the Society of cloyſterd Virgins; 

(The peaceful, ſad Retreat of Miſery) ) 

I bid the World and Vanity adieu, 

To weep my Crimes, and mourn my murder'd Lord; 

And never, never ceaſe to importune 

Th' Eternal Pow'rs above for thy. Succeſs.  _ 
Aft. Heav'n ne'er exacts ſuch ſtrict Severity _ 

From thee, from thee, who leaſt of all its Works 

Did e er offend the Majeſty ſupr eme 

Let not thy Beauty wither in its Bloom, 


By Heav'n! my Sword ſhall hue thee out a Throne; 
Adoring Europe at thy Nod ſhall ſhake, _ _ - 
And wonder at the Awe of Female Majeſty. 
O] coud I make thee Miſtreſs of the World. 
I'd lay the mighty Scepter at thy Feet 


S 4 


And crown thee ſtraight with univerſal Sway! a 


# s 


A poor Return for all thy wond'rous Goodneſs, 
For Life, for Conqueſt, Liberty, and Love. Ch 
Leon. Alas! I'm cold and dead to all Ambition, 


And aim alone at an immortal Crown: 
All the Return I ever ſhall expect, 


Is, now and then, if e er you think on me, 


To drop one pitying Tear, and ſighing ſay 

I owe this Tribate * the NE 0 | pat 

Of the poor, loſt, unhappy: Leonalta 

Pardon me, Heav'n, if my frail Heart as yet 

— _ entirely wean d from Love and him! -. . 
t on . N 


1 


He ne er ſhall know the Weakneſs of my Soul, 
And from this Moment I will ſtrive to make it 

A grateful Off ring to the Throne of Grace. [ 4 
Aff. Are then thoſe Charms for ever doom d to 


ſhine 


, 
* 


s 


! 
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N Amidft the dreadful Gloom of Vaults and cell, i » 
= And only gild the awjul Horrors there? — 
| No thou wert born to Courts and Majeſty, ' Bar 


To deal out Fate with thoſe commanding Eyes, 
And on a Throne refulgent blaze to Heavn. | | 
Elo. Moſt noble Fribceſs, timely be advis & of Jo 


AF. Yet ſtay : ; Bt 
Leoy. Alas! *Tis all in vain- th, 
O! with what greedy Ears 1 drink his Praiſe? - | 8 
How my Blood mounts into my burning Cheeks, ves 


To think that 1 oy W him! u. ea 1 bought! Met] 
[ Aſide. 

Wt . We a Pe 0. mall 1 ſay for W PF . 
Receive the Fulneſs of a grateful Heart — 


2 Let me too ſadly hare this parting Scene. 2 ny 
| [ Beth embrace ber tendei ly. Hor | 
en. Thou tender haf A Maid, farewel, * 
AR. For ever? Furie 
Leon. Of for bei. LAI Bo 
Come now, thou gen rous Partner of x my Serre K. 
To Silence, Peace, to Abſtinence, and Pray r.- — 1 8 
. Thou 
Thas 08 and then no more—think Hear n 1 
el That 
When n lab ring 10 che laſt Goh uff ve du one SOON | 
The part1 Soul hapgson the Verge of Life; $i 0th Met fk 
Feebly a ile with its informing Heat — 
The Blood mdves flow *and lazy Pulſes beat N 1 hat 
uſt on the Wing, yet Fearful to depart, e e Draw, 
She hea ves the Breaſt, and loyters round the Heart ! . Spi. 
Till impotent to row! the Balls of Sigbt. f. f 
In Groans ſhe takes her Cverlalling Fb * th 
[Ex Leon: ohh rg vo 
Alt. Archiſcendant woman! en Hen n DH Thi 
; . Extrayagantly" Gheat! Me i aht bu IS P 
. Come now; my Fair, 12 (28 v7 [15] 127615 & Ber 
(For we muſt part no more) E M MN This . 
| This, 


aer Conditions for our ſafe Return 


Da n- 


„* 3 
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Danger, and War have ſmoath'd their ruggad Brau ; 
? Nought of the raging Tempeſt noly remains; 

But the faint Murmurs of expiring. Winds. Lene 


SCENE, the Citadel. 


SC EN E draws, and diſcovers Sipiſiminds tou o 
Bed, with her Head cover 4, > pon comes 5 ber to 


the Front of the Stage. 


Spi. I thought I ſear'd wy dns la black with 
, Yet ſtill the Rebel ſhakes my guilty Sauk: e 
5 Methinks I raiſe, as if fome Fiend e Hell, 
: An aniverſal Horror with my Sy add. 
70 Fain wou'd I ſhun my ſelf — Ch! 1 in diſtraGted, 
Fo ſese yon ſtately Trophy of my Luſt. 
Why ſtalks yon pale, and ghaſtly Spectre 8 me? 
Hark, Spinali! Ves, it ſcream/d Spinoli———— 


; Hence, thou infernal Harbinger —— -avaunt——- 
| Furies! where am I? Hat Perolto! üb and, C3 
Enter Perolto. 
Per. Well may ſt thou ſtart, thou moſt danken 4 
Villain, 4 


5 To meet the Man thou haſt fo. debits injul "op 

*- | Thou Daftard, Coward, Traytor, Raviſher; . 

"7 That durſt with impious Hands pollute Dauner. 
Soon as I enter d, Sigiſmundas Women 
Met me with big-ſwoln Eyes, and ackern d aan 
— PRE upon thee, thou Monſter, 


That cou'd defile their violated Princeſs: 
Draw, ſacrilegious Wretch drams. 
91 Spi. Art thou turn'd Bravo, Foolʒ nice 

28 | fight | v4 B11; . 


For that imaginary Toy, a Woman s Honour > 
Romantick Slave, this ſhall chaſtiſe thy kene 


his probes thy Heart——Ha! have 2 — 
. NVound: Perolto. 
Per. Still have L Life enough thus to:repay-thes : 
This, pus and thas, my Sigiſmunda ſends thee 
| 1 1# * e | 
heſe 


1 


"Oe 
Vs. - 4 
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Theſe are thy Paſſports to eternal Darkneſs. 


Spi. Curſe on thy: Hand, thou'ſt robb'd me 6 es 
Amidſt a Load of unrepented Crimes. 


Fer. Say, art thou doubly damn dꝰ 0! = thou 


| murder d e 
The Goddeſs of that Temple thou prophan'd? Bt 
Spi. Diſturb me not——— „ 
Is it conſiſtent with eternal ſuſtice/, 
For momentary Sins to make Offenders 
Endure a Round of never-ending — / | 
But now Repentance is unworthy of me; 
And 1 1 more pungent than thy 


Repierce my Heart, and point o out endleſs Hartboi: Hy 


| [ Dies. 
_ She lives, and moves—thus crawling FU 
pproach her. 8 ING! x 
O Gi _— ruin d Innocence, Tit 15 
Yoo Id Say Eyes, look down upon A a Wretch— —— 
{+ Leave me No more I'm Sigiſmunda — — 
O! y me bluſh alone thus brood on My, 
And ſigh my poor p polluted Soul away. 

Per, Behold the Traytor, fall'n by my Swbedy 
look on me - and view this ſpringing Wound: 
Behold my Soul Juſt bubb ling at the Paſſage; 
Then blefs me &er I die one Pray r from thee 
Enſures my Pardon But O Heavn Dies. 

z. Triumphant Death, and Horror reign around; 


e 


And this dire Scene ſolutes: my Md: 

Oh! I muſt ever rank among the vileſt, 

While ſp-tleſs Virgins ſtart at my foul Gans; T 
And bluſh to read the Page that holds my Wrongs. 


j What have I done, O Heavn! that I'm thy Ouccaſt, : | 


A mighty Pile of * and Same? 
My whiteſt Honour ſully d by a Ruffian! 

Tis Death, the ſilent Reta e of th Unhappy, 
Muſt end this Chaos of Deſtraction here: 


af remember, in that dreadful Chamber, 75 
aW 


ES 


What 


A 


Tha RIVAD Gang dats, 6x 


I ſaw Sy Horror on the Name i 
Prepare a Cup of Poiftm tr rar I AG 
At laſt * tl done 11 net J f EE. 
Eiter Hemorio ded renn. vi, 

Hon. He bloody Bufineſs of the Day is over, 
At length Tue gain'd this long cdfateſted: en 
See al ſtrong Guard be / ſet at either Gate: 21711 J 
The. General quickly will bethere. (Ern (. 
meanſtheſe Swords? Ha! ene er 

And there Ferolto — Heav n preſerve my Lasse 
Sure to this Place of Terror ſhe! was brought. 


- by fl © 4 101 Bf] 13 ».[Sigilmunda \gras 1s within. 


FI ſeck her. farther hark. whence carne that 
AD ol 1307 ©} f+ ah b #111: > 01 
That deep 'ferch'd Sigh? ——— Sure tis the 85 7 
82983 1! of Fate, r tte [£5 bus 11 lo vin -3sY 
"Lhat cally ane, to chace Horror itsDwelling, E. 


ä 20011 „ rel men 


oO totem r 57-12 181d wal 
SCEN E changer to. - ben Chambers) 
$48 Nags aS 15:14 :; trial id oi 1 2935.07 2 
A 1 « Enter. Figilmunda. r 12581 15 
What Voice more charming Cen die 


1 8 W tri ine Le, 


os a, 11097 Boie Honono. ire to 23d) 

long ig! 4 ' Winch 

Kan e tis be tis lovely ier 

0 Haun ſhe.Faints! recall t Tae Beauties, 

Faint, he ſupports wh 

Let thy Cheeks. mantle. with reviving: Charms, 

A Sho Eyes meet! this unexpected 5-2 15 
2 Ah poor Honorio! omg d Sgi/manda ! 
How.) thy. does the lovely Mourper ſhun e thu 

1 hat 11455 theſe broken Sighs,. thele;Siarts, the 


Prat Solero re Hell Ir e. pole m 0 


Sig. Shun me, my, Lard, as 005 eu d'ſt certain 


Td oe rnd bel, Nr 


. 
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The Air I breath is Peſtelential all——— ' Si 
O Spinol: but all Words are Por. | ne 
To paint the Villain in his native Black; The] 
My Groans, my Tears, my Sighs will ſpare my Neve 
- And better tell the Monſter's Cruelty. | Bluſhes, Ho 
Ho. Unhappy Maid! O Villain! Villain! 
Sig. His Crime is well Rewarded —he and Perolto I vyih 


Fought, and both periſh'd by each other's Sword. u. 
i} | Hon. Reſtore him Hell; give him to Light again: — 
1 Open, infernal Gulph of central Fire, 7 
4 Send him in Whirl-winds thro' the black Abyſs, 


That 1 may tear, and gore the roaring Fiend; 87 
Till chatte ring with his Pains, he groans, and howls 8. 
To be diſmiſs d again to torturing Devils, My B 
Rather than bear my more than Hellof Vengeance || . 


Vet- dry thoſe Tears, and calm thy Mind to Peace; 9 
1 Oome to my Heart; there hide theeand thy Wrongs; | «c: 
4 There's no Spznol; on thoſe Balmy Lips; 87 
J Thy Breath 's more ſweet than Aromatick Odours, As to { 
' Or Eaftern Incenſe blown in Spicy Gales. . I've ds 
| Sig. O! I am black as Night: foul as Pollution: | 7, 
4 Ho. Thou'rt more than Angel in a Woman's Form; Then 
5 "Thy Soul's as pure, as are the Minds of Prophets, S. it 
\ Charm'd with the Inſpiration of their God : 1 
1 Choirs of exulting Angels haiFd your Birth, Live. a 
5 And when the Babe was firſt diſclos d to light, And fer 
I Heav'nſmil'd, and own'd the Mafter-piece Divine. Ten Th 
1 Sig. O generous Youth ! and woud'ſt thou then] , | - 
j e ,,,, ao: 5 | Yet wil 
I Stain'd as I am, receive me to thy Boſom? ] And its 
[ Hon. The all this mighty Waſte, this Heav'n of Fo 
5 | Charms | Ss W 
| Was purpF'd oer with Blains, and cruſted Leproſy 1 let . 
N By Heavn, my Heart ſhou'd hold thee dear as ever 5, _ M 
1 » "Sig. Sure thou art kinder than forgiving Mercy, What. 
ö And ſoft as th' Infant Boſom of . We” 
"Why was I ever born to be thus Curft, - * W. 
Or make unhapyy {o much tender Goodneſs? . 
- ———C 
2014 | * | d | 
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Sig- Thou ſhalt not graſp an Ethiog to thy Boſom, 
O never, never, Hope and I've ſheok Hands: 

The Milk-white Fleece ſtain'd to another Tincture 

Neve regains it's genuine Purity. 

Hon. Why —— thy Breaſt, as in the Pangs of 
Death, e . 
Why do thy Eye- balls rowl, and wildly glare > 
* | What means that livid Paleneſs on thy Cheeks ? 


n* | Why quiver thus thy Lips? Why ſtaggers all thy 
Frame? | 4 1 
3 upports her tenderly. 
15 Sig. I've drank a healing Draught to all my 805. 
_— 


My Blood all thickens, and the Spiings of Life 

Are juſt run down forever [ Sinks in his Arms. 

Cel Hon. Ocruel Maid! what has thy Raſhneſs done? 

8855 [ Sig. Could'ſt thou conceive ſo low a Thought of 
me, | SY 5 

„ I As to ſurvive my ſully'd Fame, my Honour? 

I've done a Deed to make me worthy of thee. 

Hon. O! dreadful Proof of unexampled Love 
Then fall Honorio »——— 49 
nets} Sig. O = brave Youth, the World can't ſpare 

thee yet; 
Live. and — thy once lov'd Sigiſmunda, 
I And ſcreen my Fame from baſe cenſorious Tongues — 
me. Ten Thouſand Shadows {kim before my Eyes; 
then] à univerſal Darkneſs hovers round me 
Yet will J fix my feeble Sight upon you, 


of And its laft Object is my dear Honorio. [Dies. 
n Hon. Heroic Maid ! by Heay'n, ſhe ſmiles in 
Daß; . 


roſy; O! let me fuck the Venom from thy Heart! 
ever Thou Miſer, wilt thou nat afford me ſome? 
ICY: | What, think'ft thou I'll ſurvive, when thou art 
| one? 17 A | . | 
No this ſhall quickly make me thine again. 
[Lays ber gently down, and draws bis Sword. 
_- Thou 
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Thou Monſterp Death! unde art thou, King of 
Terrors? 

Thou Goal of Life! Thou great So —WurarT! 

Thourt, ſure, a Sleep to Jull the Wretches Pains, 


'Thy ſelf that Attribute, aſcribd to the: 


Scorn'd by the Romans; courted by the Brave. 


Tis thou unfetter ſt our em body d Minds, 


Diſſolv'ſt this Tenement of mouldrin Clay. | 
That ſcrews the Soul to Reaſon's/narrow; Views + 
But loos'd by thee, how boundleſs is her Ken, 
Loſt in th Expanſe of glorious Speculation, 
Empyreal Luftre, and effulgent Worlds? 
Thou look ſt ſo Jovely, and inviting there. 

¶ Kneeling over Sigiſmunda. 


I cannot fear thee; this to convince me- 
Falls on bis Sword, 


8 Aſtramont and Eloiſa. 
4s. Where is my Brother? Where is my Honor ? 


That 1 ny greet my Friend with Love and Con. 


queſt; 
Ha! on the Ground! ! and gror ling in his Blood! 
Elo. O! let me raiſe him to my trembling Boſom, 


And pour my Soul upon his bubbling Wound! 
[ They raiſe hin. 


Aff. Say, ſay, what ſavage execrable Hand 

Made Virtue bleed? What Monſter 5 
Hon. O Sigiſmunda ! there behold 
Elo. O Heav'ns! my Siſter dead 
Hon. Poor injurd Maid! thy Sorrows are at reſt — 

Ol wou d you hear the Story of her Wrongs, 

The direful Tale ou d prey each Joint, 

Freeze you to Death, and ſtiffen you to Stone, 

Stupid, and cold, as 1 ſhall ſhortly de, 


O Spmol: ! 
Pardon me, Heav n, if 1 ſhou's curſe him now, 


Nor die in charity with ſuch a Monſter! 
Legions of Devils kindI'd up a Flame, 
Not to be quench d but 1 in a _ _ 


i 


Or Nature's Bounds, han mnield bim . 


3 
4 
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olation of reluctant Virtue, 1.0. 
O1 8 be Fog ully ſtain d my Sig3ſunends, 11:9h N 
Alo. Moſt horrid Deed! ; 5 8 
As. Where cl the Villain now? dara born 

n of. EH F 
The frozen a Poles; Eddies of 8 Sands, 


Vengeapce. f RYE 
Hon. He — Bo olto fell by n mutual Won: "Hr" 
While Srgiſmy 2 wack an. hope Rage, 4 _ A 
And ig a e for her injur I ee | r 0 
Drown'd all dei rows in a cke of Po e 55 
Juſt at the fatal Ti ime I ſtorm . 
Ax. Too plain 4 read the diretul 2 now 
Honor io * cou d. deſtroy Honorio 
Hon. O my Wound akes, and Life flows out ee 
That buiſy Thing is fleeting into Air, 
And ſhortly muſt evaporate to nothi 
Forgive, O Heav'n, thoſe Guſts of furious Paſſion, 
Thoſe inborn Wings that drive us to deſpair, 
To Death Let ſuch you ve made our frail 
Nature —— 
Pardon the Chriſtian, in the Wretch, and Madman. 
AF. Recline thee on the Boſom of th y Friend, | 
And let Death.creep like Infant- 99 on che. 
Hon. Thy Hand, my Siſter \ 
One Womb enclos'd both me and e 
Weep not, kind Maid What, my Friend to weep! 


188 Rs ©; 


Art thou turn d Woman for thy dying Brother? 


Why do you look ſo fadly tender on me? 


Now — I caught th Infection of your Eyes, 


But oh! I ſwear, not for myſelf I mourn, 
Nor can my Wounds affect me half ſo near, 


As to behold that mighty Heart thus melt, 


And all that dumb expreſſive Shew of Sorrow. | 
Elo. My Brother ! my Honor! | 
Af. O Death! thou'ſt caught thy nobleſt Yiu 
now 
- Grief choaks my ward. — 
Fon. 
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Hon. I thank you, Heav'n, that at my Ebb of Life, 


My deareſt Friends pay their laſt Office to me, Pl, 
But this and then 00 more 1 e er thall trou- -D 
ble you | | If 

O band me downwards, la me gently there, EE W 
To breath my laft on Seeifomnda's n Fr 
That mining Earth, which once was Sigiſnunda— Tl 
So, now tis well. My Brother, Siſter, ſee | Ar 


How wond'rous lovely ſhe appears in Death, 
And ſmiling, ſeems to know Honorio's near her — | 

O! mind the Charge of thy departing Friend, 

And lay us in one 1 lent Tomb together; WOT | 
That at the laſt great Day we may revive, | 
And riſe together to the great Tribunal, 
At once be cloath'd with our immortal Bodies, 
And mount to Bliſs, all glorify" d for ever. 


AT. The brighteſt Star of Venice's Horiſon 
Has loft its Luftre, and is ſet for ever 
But can he die? No he has rais d a Monument, 
Lafting and firm as Egypt's wondrous Fabricks : 
Entom'd within the Breafts of lateſt Men, 
His Actions {till flow thro Future Ages. 
Till Nature s Period, like Perennial Springs. 
ES Put or Officer, with a Senator. 
Ofi. My Lord, a Senator demands an Audience. 
Sen. I come from Genoa's aſſembled Fathers, 
With full Commiſſion, Sir, to treat with you — 
They wonld, that all Hoſtilities may ceaſe, 
If by to-morrow's Dawn, with all your Soldiers, 
You 1 leave the Town and march beyond our Fron- 
tiers. 
Af. Inform the Senate I accept their Nene u 5 
Exit Senator. 
O! riſe, my faireſt, to thy Haſhand's Arms. 
[ Raiſes Eloiſa from the Bodies. 
Submit to Heav ns juſt Providence, and think 
No mortal Being is entirely happy "IS 


Still ſome groſs Parts mix with the pureſt stream. 
Pleaſure 


[ Dies. 


JU- 


5 
ure 


If we expect a Happineſs ſincere, 
We hunt a Shadow, and we graſp at Air; 


The RIVAL GENERALS 67 


Pleaſure incorporates with Cares, and Strife: 
'Tis checquer d all —— This Pilgrimage of Life— 


From our vain Search the Golden Phantom flies, 
Th' enchanted Ifle delndes our raviſh'd Eyes, 
And when we'd land, evaporates, and dies. 
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